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MUSIC. 


FOR THE SATURDAY BYERING FOS. 


Oh, strike the chords !—yet once again 
Awake those notes remembered well ; 
And let the soft, the tender strain 
Of early hours divinely swell ; 
Alas! my world-worn heart seemed dead, 
Its thrills of hopeful feelings past, 
Yet that dear music o’er it shed, 
Beh cot, to bed thegp waiho ot last. 


As pilgrim by some bubbling well, 
Stands parched by summer’s burning heat, 
And feels delight within him swell, 
To view, to drink the waters sweet ; 
E’en thus, my soul, mid life’s drear waste, 
Athirst from weary wand’rings long, 
To music’s rippling fount would haste, 
And taste the flow of soothing song. 


The mists are gathering o’er mine eyes,— 
The dews of memory’s morning flowers,— 
Which, waked by music’s tender sighs, 
Bring back the scenes of vanished hours: 
And blending with that trembling swell, 
Come tones like those so loved of yore, 
And voices dear, remembered well, 
Seem melting on mine ear once more. 


Then strike! oh, strike! each melting tone 
Unto my list’ning soul is dear, 

As falling showers to deserts lone, 
Whose ev'ry plant is dried and sere ; 

Tes! strike the chords |—let once again 
Those notes of happy hours arise; 

My heart shall He beneath the strain, 
And dream of Joy—or melt in sighs. 


FRANK. 


SQUIRE TREVLYN’S HEIR. 


Br tae AvurHor or “Vennee’s Parps,” 
“ East Lrxxn,” “Toe Cuanwinas,” Etc. 





(Entered according to Act of Congress, in the 
year 1863, by Deacon & Peterson, in the 
Clerk's Office of the District Court for the 
Eestern District of Pennsylvania } 





CHAPTER XXXIV. 


A WELCOME HOME FOR MR. CHATTAWAY. 

Was there a fate upon the master of 
Trevlyn Hold !—was he never to be at rest ? 
—could not even one little respite be allowed 
him in this, the first bour of his return to 
his home? It seemed not. He was turning 
into the first of those fields you have so often 
heard of next to the one which had been 
the scene of poor Mr. Ryle’s unhappy end, 
When a tall man suddenly pounced in his 
Way, and came to a standstill, and spoke. 

“I believe I am not mistaken in suppos- 
ing that I address Mr. Chattaway ?” 

In his panic Mr. Chattaway nearly drop- 
Ped a small parcel which he held. Aa utter 
fear had taken possession of him, even to the 
loss of his self-possession ; for in the speaker 
he recognized that dreaded enemy; that 
man who had proclaimed that he was about 
© work evil against him. It seemed like s 
Verrible ill omen, the meeting him in this, 
the first moment of his arrival. 

eens ae aaaing towns you tor some 

” continued the stranger, “and 
have been to the Hold three or four times to 
«sk f you had come home. I was friend 
Of the late Joe Treviyn’s. I am s friend now 
of his son.” 

“Tes,” stammered Chattaway—for in his 
stat har he did not follow his first impulse, 
Which hed. beeu to meet the words with « 


| about the time of Mrs. Trevlyn's death. It 


“a 
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“May I ask what it is you want with 
me?” 
, “I wish to converse with you upon the 
subject of Rupert Trevlyn. I would en- 
deavor to impress upon your notice the 
grievous wrong inflicted upon him in keep- 
ing him out of the Hold—the property of 
his forefathers. I do not think you can ever 
have reflected properly upon the matter, 
Mr. Chattaway, orcan have looked upon 
it in its true light—otherwise you would 
surely never deprive him of what is so in- 
disputably his.” 
Mr. Chattaway, his fears taking deeper 
and deeper possession of him, had turned in 
to the field, in the hope of walking away 
from the stranger. In any direction, no 
matter what, so that he could be rid of him 
—for what to answer he did not know. It 
must be conciliation or defiance; but he 
could not decide in that harried moment 
whifh would be the best policy. The stran- 
ger also turned and kept up with him. 

“ My name is Daw, Mr. Chattaway. You 
may possibly remember it, for I had the 
honor of a little correspondence with you 


was I who transmitted to you the account 
of the birth of the boy Rupert. Iam now 
informed that that fact was not suffered to 
reach the ears of Squire Trevlyn.” 

“I wish to hear nothing about it, sir; I 
desire to hold no communication with you 
at all,” cried Mr. Chattaway, bearing on his 
way. 

“ But it may be better for you that you 
should do so, and I ask it in courtesy,” per- 
sisted Mr. Daw, striding beside him. “ Ap- 
point your own time and place, and I will 
wait upon you. These things are always 
better settled amicably than the reveree: 
litigation generally brings a bost of il) in its 
train; and Rupert Treviyn has no money to 
risk in it. Not but that his costs could come 
out of the estate,” equably concluded Mr. 
Daw. 

The master of Treviyn Hold turned pas- 


sionately round, arresting his course for an 
instant 


“ Litigation! what do you mean? How 
dare you speak to me in this manner? Who 
but a footpad would accost a gentleman by 
night, as you are accosting me?” 

The discourteous thrust did not seem to 
put out Mr. Daw. 

“I qply wish you to appoint a time to sce 
me—at your own home, or anywhere else 
that you please,” he reiterated, not losing 
his good manners. “But I am not to be 
baulked in this, Mr. Chattaway. I have 
taken up the cause of Rupert Treviyn, and 
I shall try ahd carry ft through.” 





lorrent of anger. 
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Chattaway. His words, his tones were alike 
fiercely passionate, and Mr. Daw turned 
away. 

“T will see you when you are in a more 
reasonable mood,” he said. “ To-morrow 
I will call at the Hold, and I hope you will 
mect me more amicably than you have done 
to-night.” 

“I will never meet you; I will never see 
or listen to you,” retorted Mr. Chattaway, 
his anger over-mastering him and causing 
him to forget prudence. “If you want to 
know by what right I retain the Hold over 
the bey, Rupert Trevlyn, go and consult 
Squire Trevlyn's will, There! That is the 
only answer you will get from me.” 


Panting with the anger he could not re- 
strain, Mr, Chattaway stood and watched 
the retreating and calm steps of the stran- 
ger, and then turned his own in the direc- 
tion of home; unconscious that he in bis 
turn was also watched, and by two who 
were very close to him—George Ryle and 
Maude Trevlyn. 

They—as you remember—proceeded im- 

mediately to Trevlyn Farm; and words 
were spoken between them which no time 
could efface. Impulsive words, telling of 
the love that had long lain in the heart of 
each, almost as suppressed, quite as deep, as 
that great dread which had made the skele- 
ton in Mr. Chattaway’s. 
The hilarity of the evening had made 
much progress, they found on entering. 
Harvest homes are generally rather steady 
affairs at the commencement of the evening, 
for the men are shy and awkward; but this 
is overgot with the supper. The company 
were seated round the table eating away; 
and one, more demonstrative than the rest, 
had yielded to the solicitations of his mali- 
cious neighbors, and burst out into a song 
before the time. The parlor-door was 
crowded with merry faces, and the poor 
nan sang On, unconscious that he was being 
laughed at. Mrs. Ryle and others were at 
one end of this room; but George steered 
Maude direct to the parlor; and the group 
round its door made way fur her, and we!- 
comed her noisily. 
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half-dozen of us! Have you no sense of pro- 
priety r” 

“Not « bit of it,” gayly ioterrupted 
George. “ Nobody understands that, in con- 
nection with a harvest home. I have been 
to the Hold for Miss Maude, Octave; and I 
should have brought Edith and Emily, but 
they were in bed.” 

“In bed!” exclaimed Caroline Ryle, in 
surprise, 

“ Having retired to it jn mortification and 
tears at being excluded from the delights 
of the barvest home,” continued Ceorge, 
with mock gravity, “ Miss Chattaway had 
preached propriety to them, and they could 
only bow to it. We must manage things 
better another time.” 

Octave’s cheeks burnt. Was George Ryle 
speaking this in ridicule ?—ridicule of her? 
To stand well with him, she would have 
risked much. 

“They are better at home,” she quietly 
said; “and I have no doubt Mrs. Ryle 
thinks so. Two of us are enovgh to come. 
Quite enough, in my opinion,” she pointedly 
added, turning a reproving look on Maude. 
“Tam surprised that you should have in- 
truded—” 

“ Blame me, if you please, Miss Chatta- 
way—if you deem that any blame is due,” 
interrupted George. “I have a will of my 
own, you know, and I took possession of 
Miss Maude and brovght ber, whether she 
wonld or no,” 

Octave raised her hand and pushed her 
bair back with an impatient movement. 

“I dare sey sbe was nothing loth to 
come.” 

“ Why should she be? You have thought 
it worth coming to, and 50 may otbers. I 
wish, Octave, you had allowed all to come,” 
he added, changing his tone to seriqneness. 
“They would have liked it, and we should 
have been very pleased to welcome them.” 
“ ] thought of the number—the invasion 
it would be,” she murmured, her eyes fall- 
ing before his, and her voice dropping w 
sofiness. 

George Ryle turned away. He was no 
vain man, but it was next to impossible to 
mistake these signs; and not by word or 





But there came no smile to the face of Uc- 
tave Chattaway. Pushing her way through 
the rest with a severe eye and stern tone, 
she confronted Maude. Her lips were drawn | 
in with anger. 

“Maude Treviyn, what do you do here! 
How dared you come?” 

“Js there any harm in it, Octave ?”, | 
“ Yes, there is,” said Mise Chattaway, with 
flashing eye. “There is harm, because I 
desired that you would not come, A pretty 








A whole blaze cf anger burst from Mr. 


thing for Mrs. Ryle to be invaded by some 


look would he give the faintest coloriog of 
hope © them. If Octave could but Lave 
read the indifference at his beart! nay, more 
—his positive disiike. 

“Did you gee anything of Rupert, 
George?” she asked, recalling his attention 
tu herself. 

“I saw nothing of anybody but Maude. I 
might have laid hands on a'l I found; but 
there was nobody to be met, Maude ex 
cepted.” 


A ANS 


returned Octave, allowing some asperity to 
be perceptible in her tone, 

“No doubt,” acquiesced George, with 
equanimity. “We should all be the better 
often for doing exactly the contrary to what 
we do. What makes you so cross about it, 
Octave?” 

She laughed pleasantly. 

“I am pot cross, Don't fancy things 
George,” she added, in a lower voice, “some- 
times I think you do not understand me. 
You seem to—” 

Octave'’s words died away. Coming in at 
the door was the tall conspicuous form of 
the parsonage guest, Mr. Daw, who had 
made one of the greup looking on im the 
Other room. Maude was just then standing 
apart,and he went deliberately up to her 
and kissed her forehead. 

Startled and resentful, a half cry escaped 
her lips, and she turned instinctively to- 
wards George. Dut Mr. Daw laid his hand 
gently on her arm. : 

“ My dear young lady, I may almost claim 
that as a right. I believe I was the first 
person, save your mother, who ever pressed 
a kiss upon your little face, Do you know 
me?" 

Maude faltered in her answer. His ap- 
pearance and salutation had been altogether 
so sudden that she was taken by surprise; 
but she did not fail to recognizes him now. 
Yet she hesitated to acknowledge that she 
knew him, on account of the presence of 
Octave Chattaway. Rupert had told her 
all about the stranger; but it might be In 
convenient say 80 much toa member of 
Treviyn Hold. 

“It was I who christened you,” he re- 
sumed, “It was I who promised your fa- 
ther to—to sometimes watch over you. But 
I cculd not keep my promise; circumstan- 
ces worked against it. And new that I am 
brought for a short time into the same neigh- 
borhood that you inhabit, 1 mey not call to 
see you. 

“ Why pot’” exclaimed Maude, wonder- 
ing much. 

“ Because those who are your guardians 
deny it me. I went to the Hold and 
asked for you, and then became aware that 
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mad” she added tn a half whisper, 
to 

“Hush, Octave. Mo,” 
paver mae Capee 
of Mr. Chattaway's 


feast im the other room. One of the com> 
ven ea habwatd cong *Youe MON 
Sl “¥ 

the Valley.” eta oe 


“ His voice is a graff one. And what « lot 


of plum-pudding be is eating. He is our 
young master's new wagoner, Miss Chatta- 


way. 
“Not Ae/” shrieked Octave in her vera- 


“Oh, he,” said Nora, carelessly 

over her shoulder. “ Nanny, here's plenty 
of pie if it's wanted. What about him, Miss 
Chattaway ?” 

“I asked you who he was, and whet 
brought him here.” 

“Then you had better ask it of himeelf, 
Miss Chattaway. He goes out with a red 
umbrella ; and that's about all I know of him 
for certain.” 

“Why does Mrs. Ryle invite suspicious 
characters to her house ?” 

“ Buspicious characters! Is he one? Meg 
Sanders, if you let Jim cram himeelf with 
pie in that style, you'll have something to 
do to get him home. He is stopping at the 
parsonage, Miss Chattaway; an acquaint- 
ance of Mr. Freeman's; I suppose they 
brought him here to-night out of politeness; 
it wouldn't have been good manners to leave 
him at home. He is an old friend of the 
Treviyna, I hear; has always believed until 
now that Master Rupert enjoyed the Hold— 
can't be brought to believe that he doesn’t. 
It is o state of things that does sound odd 
tw a stranger, you know.” 

Octave might rest assured that che would 
not get the best of it with Nora. She turned 
away with a displeased gesture, and regain- 
ed the sitting-room, where refreshments for 
Mra. Kyle's friends were now being laid. 
But somehow the sunshine of the evening 
had gone out for ber. What bad run away 
with it? The ominous words of the stran- 
ger’ No; the worst sentiment that Octave 
cast to theta was contempt. It was the un- 
satisfactory manner of George Ryle that 
vexed her; unsatisfactory, because so in- 
tensely calm and equabie. And those calm, 
matter-of-fact manners, returned from one 
beloved, teli sorely upon the heart. 

The evening passed, and it grew time to 
leave. Cris Chattaway and Kupert had 
come in, and they all set off in a body to 
Treviyo Hlold—those who had to go te it 
George went out with them. 

“ Are ycu coming ?” asked Octave. 

“ Yea, part of the way.” 

Bo Uctave stood, ready to take his arm, 
never suppvsing but that he would offer it; 
and her pulses began to beat. But he turned 
rvund as if waiting for something, and Oc- 





in doing 8» I had committed something like 
a crime, or what was looked upon as such. 
Snould Rupert, your brother, regsia posses- 
sion of hia father’s inheritance and his fa- 
ther'’s home, thea, perhaps, 1 may be a more 
welcome visitor to it.” 

The room stood in consternation. To 
some of them, at any rate, these words were 
ne to the ears of Octave Chattaway they 
were tainted with the darkest treason, Oc- 
tave had never bear! aught of this bold 
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tive could but walk a few steps on. Soon she 
heard him comiog up with a brisk step, and 
the turned to him. Turned tohim. And 
then her heart seemed to stand still, and 
bound on again with flery quickness, and a 
flush of anger dyed her brow. He had taken 
Maude on his arm. 

“ Ob, George, do not let Maude trouble 
you,” sheexclaimed. “Cris will take care of 
her. Cris, come and relieve George of 
Maude Treviyn.” 








“Ard she would have been better left,” 





stranger's business at Bar!rook, and s} 





“Thank you, Octave; it is mo trouble,” 


















































James,” said Mra. Chattawey. 

“I have done very well,” he retorted. “I 
bougkt « shirt.” 

Bat it was not upon the score of his ward- 
robe, or what had kept him so long, that Mise 
Diaaa Treviyn required speech of Chatta- 
way, Sbe had been waiting all that while, 
_ since the Great morning of his absence, for 


“ Yea, 1 do,” sald Mr. Chattaway. “ What 
should hinder me ft" : 
“The tidings were conveyed by letter. 
Two letters came, the second a day subse- 
quent to the first.” 

“Well?” returned Mr. Chattaway, be- 
lieving the theme, in some shape or other, 
was to haunt him forever. “ What of the 
letters ’" 

“Io that les: letter, which must have 
been a thick one, there was & communica- 
tien imclosed for ine.” 

“] don't remember it," said Chattaway. 
“Jt was no doubt there, A document 
written at the request of Mra. Treviyn; con- 
stituling me the guardian to the two cbil- 
dren, Wheat did you do with itt” 

“LI” retarned Chattaway, and he spoke 
with apparent surprise, and looked full at 
Miss Diana with an unmoved face. “I did 
nothing with it. I don't know anything 
about it.” 

“You must have taken it oul and mp 
pressed it,” obeerved Miss Diana 

“I never saw it or heard of it,” obstinately 
persisted Chattaway. “ Why should 1? You 
might have been their appointed guardian, 
end welcome, for me: you have chiefly 
acted as such. I tell you, Diana, I neither 
sew it nor heard of it: you need not look so 
suspiciously at me.” 

“Is he telling the truth?” thought Mies 
Diana, aad she still |ifed not her eyes from 
the study of Mr. Chattaway's face. But 
that gentioman possessed’ & remarkably in- 
scrutable one, and it never appeared more 
so than at this moment. «© 


“€f he did act do anything with it,” con- 
awed Miss Diana in her train of thought, 
“what could have beoome of the thing? 
Where can it be f” 

















































CHAPTER XXXV. 


MR. CHATTAWAY IN OMIEF. 


A few cays passed on, and strange rumors 
begar to be rife in the neighborhood. Vari- 
ous rumors, vague at the best; but all teud- 
ing to one point—that the true heir was 
coming to bis own again. They penetrated 
even to the cars of Mr. Chattaway, putting 
that gentleman in a state not to be described. 
Bome said a later will of the Squire's had 
been found; some seid a will of Joe Trev- 
lyn's; ome thet it was now discovered the 
estate could only descend in the direct male 
] me, and that, copsequeatiy, it hed been Ra- 
jperv'e all along. Chattaway was in a raging, 

joward fever; it preyed upon him perpetu 
ally; % turned his days to darkoess ile 
seemed to look upon Kapert with the most 
intesse suspicion, as if it were from him 
slore—{rom bis plotting and working, you 
understand—that the evil would come. He 
feared to trust him out of his sight; to leave 
him by himself for « singic minutee When 
_— bewent to Blackstone he wok Kupert with 
3 be beveret about there all day, keep- 
ing Rupert io view, and be brought him 
back in theevening. Miss Diana had not 
pony she spoke of for Ra- 
pet's use, and Chatiawsy either mounted! 
him o2 an old horse that was good for litile 
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“ Who's this f” asked he of Rapert. 
“It lp Mr. Poterby,” replied Rupert. 


half an hour's interview f” 
Mr. Chattaway thonght he should not like 
to give the interview. He was in « cross 


all that, he had no love for Mr. Peterby. 

“TI am pressed for time this morning,” he 
replied, “am much later than I ought to 
have been, Is it anything particular that 
you want me for?” 

“ Yes, it is; very particular,” was the an- 
awer, delivered in an uncompromising tone. 
“I, must request you to scoord it me, Mr. 
Chattaway.” ; 

Mr, Chattaway turned back to the house 
with bis visitor. He marshalled him into 
the drawing-room, and Rupert remained 
whistling at the hall door, 

“J have come upon a curious errand, Mr. 
Chattaway, and no doubt an unwelcome 
one; though, from what I hear, it may not 
be altogether unexpected,” began the gentle- 
man, as they took seats opporite cach other. 
“A question has been arising of lave, whether 
Rupert Treviyn may not possess some right 
to the Hold, Lam here to demand of you 
if you will give it up to him.” 

Was the world coming to anend? Chat- 
taway thought it must be, Ile sat and stared 
at the sponker as if he were ina dream. Was 
everylody turning against bim? was the 
awful thing coming publiciy upon him, 
without disguise? Ile rubbed his handker- 
eblef over bis hot face, and imperiously de- 
manded of Mr. Peterby what on earth he 
meant, and where he could have picked up 
his Insolence. 

“Tam not about to wrest the estate from 
you, Mr. Chattaway, or to threaten to wrest 
it,” was the answer. “You need not fear 
that. But--you muet be aware that you 
have for the last twenty years enjoyed a 
position that ought in strict justice to belong 
to the grandson of Squire Treviyn.” 


“lI am not aware of anything of the sort,” 
groaned Chattaway. “ Whatdo you mean 
by ‘ wreeting the estate?” 

“ Sofuly, my good sir; there's no caure for 
you to put yourself out with me. I am come 
on wstraightforward, peaceable errand; not 
one of war. A friendly errand, if you will 
allow me to express myself.” 

The master of Treviya Hold could but 
marvel at the specch. A friend)ly.errand !— 
the requiring bim to give up his possessions! 

Mr. Poterby proceeded to explain; and as 
there is no time to give the interview in de- 
tail, the explapation for us shal] be con- 
densed. Ii appeared that the Rev. Mr. Daw 
had in his zea) sought out the solicitors of 
the late Squire Trevlyn. Ie had succeeded 
in impressing upon them a ecnac of the great 
injustice dealt out to Rupert; he had avow- 
ed his intention of endeavoriag by any 
means in his power, to remedy this injustice; 
but at this point be had been somewhat ob- 
scure, and had, in fact, caused (perhaps in- 
advertently) the lawyers to imagine that this 
power was something real and tangible. 
Could there be (they gsked themselves afver- 
wards) any late will of Squire Treviyu's 
which would supersede the old one! It was 
the only one hinge on which the tnatier 
could tarn ; and Mr, Daw's mysterious hints 
certainly helped them to the thought. But 
he, Mr. Daw, had said, “ Perhaps Chatta- 
way will give up amicabiy, if you will urge 
it upon him,” and Mr. Peterby had now 
come with that purpose. 

“Bat it ip utterly absurd what you say,” 
urged Chattaway, the long explanation, 
which Mr. Peterby bad given in an open 
and candid manner, having afforded him 
time to recover somewxat of his fears and 
his temper. I can take upon myself most 
positively to assert Ubat there was no will or 
codicil made, or attempted to be made, by 
Squire Treviyn, subsequent to the one on 
which I inherit. Your house drew that up.” 

“I know we did,” replied the lawyer, 
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“ He has some,” said Chatteway. 
“Ab. but Iam eure he hes. Bat for being 


“Rupert?” answered Mra. Chattaway, 
looking up. “I think he has gometo Black- 
stone.” 


“ What makes you think that?” growled 
Mr. Chattaway. 

“ Because he wished me good morning, 
and walked away down the avenue, ‘Good- 
bye, Aunt Edith, I’m off; he said, He was 
standing at the ball door: it was just as you 
went with Mr. Peterby into the drawing- 
room 


All things seemed to be against Mr. Chat- 
taway. Here was Rupert out of his sight 
now; it was hard to ssy where he might 
have gone, or what mischief he might be in. 
As he turned from the « +r, Oris Chatta- 
way's horse—the unlucky ...w one which 
had done the damage to the dog-cart—was 
brought up, and Cris sppeared, prepared to 
mount him. 

“ Where are you going, Cris?” 

“Nowhere in particular this morning,” 
answered Cris. “I have got a nasty head- 
ache, and a canter may take it off.” 

“ Then I'l ride your horse to Blackstone, 
if you don't want him,” returned Mr. Chat- 
taway. “ Alter the stirrups, Sam.” 

“ Why, where's your horse?” cried Cris, 
with a very blank look, 

“ Being physicked,” shortly returned Mr. 
Chattaway. 

Ile mounted the horse and rode away, his 
many cares perplexing him. A wall of de 
marcation from all good for\une seemed to 
be rising op round about him; and the ca- 
tastrophe he so dreaded—a contest between 
himself and Rupert Trevilyn for the legal 
possession of the Hold—appeared to be 
drawing within the range of probability. In 
the gloomy prospect before him, only one 
loophole of escape presented itself to his 
imagination—the death of Rupert. 

But you must not think worse of Mr. 
Chatiaway than he deserves. He did not 
deliberately contemplate any such calamity ; 
he did not set himself to hope for it. The 
imagination is rebelliously evil, often un- 
controllable by will; and the thought rose 
up unbidden and unwished for. Mr. Chat- 
taway could not help it; he could not at 
first drive it away again; ths somewhat 
dangerous argument, “ Were Rupert dead I 
should be safe, and it is the only means by 
which I can feel assured of safety,” did linger 
with him longer than was expedient: but he 
never for one moment contemplated the 
contingency as an event likely to take place; 
most certainly it never occurred to him that 
he could be an accessory to it, Though not 
a pariiculatly good man, especially in the 
way of temper and of covetousness, Mr, Chat- 
taway would have started with horror from 
himself had he suppose: he could ever be so 
bad as that. 

He rode swiftly along in the charming 
autumn morning, urging his horse to a 
fierce gallop. Was his haste merely caused 
by bis anxiety to be at Blackstone, or that 
he would escape from his own thoughts? 
He rode direct up to the coal mine; to the 
mouth of the pit. Two or three men, look- 
ing lke blackamoors, were about there. 

“ Whyare yod not down at work ?” an- 
grily demanded Mr. Chattawhy. “What do 
you do, idling here f” 

They hal been waiting for Pennet, the 
men replied, But word had just been 
brought that Pennet was not coming. 

“Where is he?” asked Mr. Chattaway. 
“ Skuikiag acain /” 

“] dupne think he be skulking, sir,” was 
the reply of one. “Tle be bad abed.”’ 

An angry frown carkened Mr, Chatta- 
way's coumtemance, Truth to say, thisman, 
TPeanet, though a valuable workman from 
his great strength, his perseverance when 
he was in the pit, did occasionally absent 
himself from it, to the wrath of his over- 
scers; and Mr. Cnattaway kyew that the 
words “bad abed” might be only a cover 
for taking a holiday in the drinking shop. 

« “Tul soom see tpat,” he cried. “ 
that horee back. If Pennet f tkulking, Pd 
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overseers. 
“Is Bean down the shaft?” 
Mo; the men thought not. They believed 
he was round at the office. 

Mr. Chatteway turned his horse's head 
toward's the office, and galloped off, reining 
im at ite door. The clerk Ford and Rupert 
Treviyn both came out, , 

“Oh, s0 you have got here!” ungracious! 
granted Mr. Ohattaway at Rapert. “I 
want Bean.” 

“ Bean's in the pit, sir,” replied Ford. 

“The men told me he was not in the pit,” 
returned Mr. Chattaway. “They said he 
was here.” 

“Then they know nothing about it,” ob- 
“ Bean has been down in the 
pit all the morning.” 

Mr. Chattaway turned to, Rupert. “You 
go down the shaft, and tel] Bean to come 
up. I waothim” 

He rode away as he spoke, and Rupert 
departed for the pit. The man Pennet lived 
is a hovel, ome of many, about « mile and a 
half distant Chattaway, between haste 
and temper, was in a heat when he got 
there. A masculine looking woman with 
tangled hair came out to salute him, 

“ Where's Pennet ?” 

“ He's right bad, master.” 

Mr. Chattaway’'s lip curled. “Bad from 
drink f” 

“No,” replied the woman, defiantly; for 
the owner of the mine was held in no favor, 
and this woman, at least, was of too reck- 
leasly independent a nature to conceal her 
sentiments: when provoked. “Bad from 
rheumatiz.” 

Hegot of his horse, radely pushed her 
aside, and penetrated in-doors. Pennmet was 
dressed, but was lying on a wooden settle, 
as the benches were called in that district. 

“I be too bad for the pit to-day, sit; I be, 
indeed. This rheumatiz have been a fiying 
about me for weeks; and sow its a-setiled 
in my loths, and I can’t stir‘em.” 

“Let's see you walk,” responded Mr. 
Chattaway. 

Pennet got off the bench, it seemed with 
difficulty, and walked across the brick floor 
slowly, his arms behind him, 

“I thought so,” said Mr. Chattaway. “I 
knew you were skulking. You are as well 
able to walk asIam. Be off to the pit.” 

The man lifted his face. “If you was in 
the pain I be, master, you wouldn't say so. 
I mete drag myself down to ‘im, but I 
couldn’t work.” 

“ We will see that,” said Mr. Chattaway, 
in his determined manner. “ You'll work 
to-day, my man, or youl] never work again 
for me: 60 you may take your choice.” 

There was a pause. Pennet leoked irre- 
solute, the woman bitter. Perhaps what 
these people bated most of all in Chattaway 
was his personal interference—his petty 
tyranny. What he was doing now—the 
looking up of the hands—-was the work of 
an overscer ; not of the owner. e 

“Come,” he authoritatively repeated. “I 
shal! see you start before me. We are too 
busy for halfof you to be basking in idleness. 
Are you going, Pepnet? You work to-day, 
or you leave the pit, just which you please.” 

The man glanced at his children; a rag 
ged little group, cowering in silence in a 
corner, awed by the presence of the master; 
took his cap without a word, and limped 
Mowly away, though apparently scarcely 
able to drag one foot before the other. 

“ Where be your bowels?” cried the wo- 
man in her audacity, placing herself before 
Mr. Chattaway. 

“I know where my whip will be if you 
don't get out of my way and change your 
tone,” was his answer. “What do you 
mean, woman, by speaking s> to me?” 

“Them as have got no compassion for 
their men, but treads'em down like somany 
beasts o’ burden, may come, perhaps, to be 
treaded down themselves, and then they'll 
remember,” was the woman's retort, as she 
withdrew out of Mr. Chattaway’s vicinity. 

He made no answer, save that he lifted 
his whip significantly. As he rode off, he 
saw Pennet pursuing his way to the mine 
by the nearest path—a narrow path, inac- 
ceasible to horses. When he was parallel 
with the man, he lifted his whip as signifi- 
cantly at him as he had done at the wife, 
and then urged his horse to a gallop. It 
was a busy day with them, both in the 
office and the mine; and Chattaway, taking 
as you perceive, a somewhat practical part 
in his affairs, had wished to be present some 
two hours before. Consequently, these de- 
lays had not improved his temper. 

About mid-way between where the Pen- 
nets lived and the mine, were the decaying 
walls of what had once been a shed. Part 
of the wall was still standing, about breast 
high. It lay right in Mr. Chattaway's way— 
that is, in his straight, direct way; one sin- 
gle minute given to turning either to the 
right or the left, and he would bave avoided 
it. But be saw no reason for avoiding it; he 
bad leaped it often; it was not likely that he 
would in his hurry turn from it now. 

He urged his horse to it, and the animal 
Was in the very act of taking the leap, when 
there inicrposed a sedden obstacle. A beg- 
gar man, who had been quietly ensconced 
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his master with him. 
horse was pot bart, and soon found 
his legs. If the animal had misbehaved 
himeelf a few days previously, under the 
hands of Mr, Oris, he appeared determined 
to redeem his character now. He stood pa- 
tient and silent, turning his head ‘to Mr. 
Chattaway as if waiting for him to get up. 
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he found he could not. Something was the 
matter with one of his ankles, and he was 
in a towering passion. The offending beg- 
gar scuttered off, frightened at his unbound- 
ed rage, his threats of vengeance. 

The intemperate words of passion did 
him no good; you may be very sure of 
that; they never do anybody good. For 
more tham an hour Mr. Chattaway lay there, 
his horse patiently standing ever, and no- 
body coming to his aid. It would have 
seemed to him that he lay three times that 
period of time, but that he had his watch 
and could consult it as often as he pleased. 
It waé an unfrequented by-road, leading to 
nowhere in particular, except to the hovels; 
and Mr. Chattaway had therefore ful! bene- 
fit of the solitude. 

The first person to come up wag no other 
than Mrs. Pennet; Mogg Pennet, as she was 
familiarly called. Her tall, gaunt form came 
striding along, and her large eyes crew larger 
as she saw who was lying there. 

“ Ah, master! what's it your turn a'rgady ! 
Have you been there ever sin’? Can't you 
get up on end?” 

“ Get assistance,” he cried, in a curt tone 
of euthority. “Mount my horse sideways, 
and you'll go the quicker.” 

“Ne, na; I mount ma horse. The brute 
might be a-flinging me, as it seems he ha’ 
flinged you. Women and horses be best 
apert. Shall I help you up?” 

His ill-conditioned, haughty spirit would 
have prompted him to say “ No;” his help- 
lesaness and impatience obliged him to say 
“Yes.” The powerful woman took him by 
the shoulders and raised him; go far, good. 
But his ankie-zave him intense pain; was, 
in short, nearly useless, and a cry escaped 
him. In his agony, he flung her with his 
elbow rudely from him. 

“Go and get assistance, woman.” 

“ Be that’n the thanks I get? Ab! it be 
coming home to ye, be it! Ye sent my man 
off to work in pain; he couldn't hardly 
crawl, he couldn't; how d’ye like pain yer- 
self? If yer leg’s broke, squire, ye’ll ha’ 
time to lie and think on’t.” 

She strode on, Mr. Chaitaway sending an 
ugly word after her, and soon came in view 
of the mine—which appeared to be in an 
unusual bustle. A crowd was collected 
round the mouth of the pit, and people were 
running to it from al] quarters. Loud talk- 
ing, gesticulating, confusion prevailed ; what 
could be the cause ? 

“Happen they be looking for him as is 
lying yonder!” quoth she. But scarcely 
were the words out of her mouth when a 
group of women came in sight, frantically 
running, frantically throwing their arms 
aloft, filling the air with their cries and 
lamentations. Her coarse face grew white 
and her heart turned sick as the fatal truth 
burst upon her conviction—there had been 
an accident in the mine! 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 





THE STARS AND BARS. 
When Davis, from a cistern-pole, 
Unfarled his dry goods to the air, 

He ripped a crimson flannel shirt 
And sewed some azure ticking there. 
Then, from the place that has no floor 
He called the person saints abhor, 
And gave ioto his sulph’ry hand 

The symbol of his chosen band. 

Ere the “last drop of blood” (or eyen 
The first) is “shed before high Heaven,” 
The Chivalry display that rag, 
Distinguished by the title “ Flag ;” 
And as they seek the fiery fray, 

Filch geese and turkeys by the way. 


ta" One of the particularly pleasant 
stories told by Mr. Gough of his experiences 
in England, is that of bis once being “ nearly 
floored with an HI,” though it was not so 
much the misplaced H that hit him as that 
which accompanied it. He was about to ad- 
dress a large audience on his favorite theme 
of Temperance, and the chairman, a rotund 
Enaglisliman, undertook to introduce him. 
Happening to recollect the miracle of Samp- 
son getting water from the jaw-bone with 
which he had slain the Philistines, and 
thinking to turn it to account, he said: “ La- 
dies and gentlemen, I have the honor to hin- 
troduce to you the distinguished lecturer, 
Mr. John B. Gough, who wil! address us on 
the subject of tempcrance. You know that 
temperance is thought to be rather a dry 
subject, but to-night, 2s we listen to our 
friend the horator from hover the ocean, we 
may ‘ope to ‘ave the miracle of Sampson re- 
peated, and to be refreshed with water from 
the jaw-bone of a hass !” 

t#™ When we remember Charlotte Bron- 
te's stormy and sorrowful life, lightened for 
only a few brief months towards iis clobe by 
her marriage with her father's curate, Mr. 
Nicholls, there is a melancholy plaintiveness 
in her last words. Addressing her husband, 
she said: “I am not going to die, am I? 
He will not separate us; we have been s0 
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‘Resecrep Communications —We cam. 
not undertake to return rejected comm. ” 
nications, : 
JOB PRINTING OFFIQg, » 

THE SATURDAY EVENING Posy 
JOB PRINTING OFFICE is prepared to 
Booka, Parphiets, Newspapers, 

Broks of Evidence, &c., In & workial 
manner, and og reasonable terms, 

Apply at the Job OMice, No. 108 Hadeaaty 
Alley, below Chestnut Street. (Hudson's Alley. 
runs southwardly from Chestnut, : 
Third and Fourth Streets.) ’ 


TO SUBSCRIBERS IN ARREARS. 
While we are in the custom of 
the papers of all Club subscribers to 
Post at the expiration of the term for whigh. 
they bave paid, we have not been in the. 
habit of doing #0 with all our two-dollar subs 
scribers, especially those who have been om 
our books for a number of years. fe 
We would beg these latter, however, .4g 
remember that the price of paper 
high, is an additional reason Why they 
forward their yearly subscriptions ‘. 
As yet we have made no advance in ep 
price té single subscribers, though the cost: 
paper is double what it was, and far ta Ge 
cess of the advance in priceé we have ale 
We trust therefore that all our subscribes 
who are in arrears will forward their sub 
scriptions at once, and ff they procure for us 
an additional subscriber or two, we shal?’ 
esteem it as a favor. 4 
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THE WAR. vA 
It appears that the rebels have or, 
a large force of cavalry, artillery, and 
ed infantry for a raid foto Maryland 
Penns;lvania. The recent dash of Ples 
ton's over the Rappahannock probably dp 
lays the movement somewhat, but whiles 
regular invasion at present is not very pro. 
bable, a raid at any time is not an improbe 
bility; and even a few thousand men gap’ 
do a great deal of mischief before they are 
killed or captured. We trust our citizens” 
will respond therefore to the recent 
mations of the Governor and of 
Couch, and that the force asked 
especially the cavalry and artill 
of it—will be immediately maleate ms 
the pay of the men, the State should pro- 
vide for that, if the general government hes 
no authority to do it. Many pereons canngt 
afford to wait six months for their pay—end 
the necessity of having to do so, may greatly, 
retard volunteering. If the rebels get inte 
the state they will soon work greater de 
struction than the pay of the necessary & 
fenders would amount to. 
From the Rappahannock we further 
that Lee’s forces have been greatly 
forced from the Carolinas and Georgi 
Hooker, we trust, will be able to find 
large number of rebels some employmest 
Eighty thousand men have often proved 
themselves a match, in the history of the 
world, for even double their number. A 
compsratively small army has its edva® 
tages in the ease and rapidity with which 8 
can be moved. So you are stronger on the 
immediate point of contact, is all — 
quired to insure victory. And per! 
far as the raiders are concerned, while 
cavalry is away at the North, a sufficient 
number of Hooker's may be again “car 
vassing” the South, 
From Port Hudson and Vicksburg W* 
have as yet nothing definite. The slow pte 
cess of siege has to be resorted to in bot 
places, owing to the strength of the defencs 
Both Grant and Banks, however, seem ™ 
be men of great tenacity of pu 
they wili not readily own themselves © 
pulsed. In Tennessee also, Rosecrans-t 
warrior of the same determined sptrit—etl 
holds his lines at Murfreesboro against #* 
rebel assaults. If Vicksburg falls, the rebels 
must leave Tennessee—and then he whe 
present role is to hold fast, will 
take another part aod go forward. 


OUR SEWING MACHINE PREMIUM 
An Illinois lady writes to us as follows 

specting the sewing machine which 
of hers has just received a3 9 premium: 


Mrs. asks me to 

Seakag Machina te 5 poeetien eo 
eC, a5 & 

thirty subscribers for tthe “ jd 4 
presses herself as highly gratified with 
machine, and says it not only equals, 
surpasses her expectations, and that in? 
other way could she so easily have obealog 
a first class machine, and she would 
mend any one who wishes to obtais 
either fur tueir own support, or family 
ing, to take the same course, (tat is obit 
sulecribers for your paper) and get an 
lemt machine, and aso aid in 
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BY G. D. B four of Seperof | 
By the treaty of Tilait, which was signed fous vey ay : 


ane & 


on the 17th of July, 1807, that portion of 
Poland, which had been under the dominion 
of Prussia was formed into « separate state, 
and given the title of Duchy of Warsaw. 
This new Duchy contained about four mil- 
lions of inhabitants, and was placed under 
the sceptre of Frederick Augustus, King of 
Saxony. In the wer whieh soon aficrwards 
broke out between France and Austria, the 
Poles warmly espoused the cause of the for- 








fied the Czar; whilst the situation of the 
capital, which once rung with the cheers of 
a free pospolite, is well expressed by the 
phrase, “order reigns in Warsaw.” 












a force to meet the armies which even then 
were marching towards their frontier. The 
patriots, under the immediate command of 
Chiopicki, who was an officer of consider- 
able experience but possessed of few of the 
characteriagics of a great general, extended 
their lines at an easy distance from the Vis- 
tala, which was the natural base of opera- 
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House of Hapsburg. By the treaty of Vien- under the renowned Marshal | second of last January. This emewte has 

Ot <p serpin pa Diebitsch, advanced against the forty-five | now increased to a revolution, which not- ry 
Polish services thus rewarded. thousand {1] armed volunteers, in na- | withstanding the efforts of the Emperor 

But notwithstanding the ameliorated con- — ~ it, 
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dition of theif country, the Polish patriots 
were still discontented; and longed for a 
restoration of the ancient kingdom. They 
had boped that Napoleon would have thus 


i 









2 









if 
Fe 
3 
Zz 
F 
= 
F 
3 
H 
i 












































recompensed Lis Polish legions for their con- vantages which their valor had earned —o for ht! and who bet 
and valor, But the course of the Em- ~ who have given his vote for this domestic while the 
mancy we may credit the testimony of an eye wil- wise and ill-timed Tie are around us, with peace 
DE ae iy dea bens bee teidling vin | 2m there was 20 unity of action among think aad be held to strict ac acoompanied with 
to the suspicion that he was but trifling with | the several corps, and each victory was due count and unassailod—is 
their hopes. When in 1812 his grand army et Uy he "pecan vem ly — 
lerd my 










occupied Wilna, preparatory to the Russiaa 
invasion, his presence excited unbounded 
enthusiasm among the Poles, who believed 
that the hour of their deliverance was at 











i 
i 


: 
li 
Efi 
ii 
Hi 


| 
| 


the strategy of the Dictator. The battles of | ‘*rTy 


Dobre, Bialolenka, and Grokow, together A BOMBARDMENT. 


A correspondent of the N. Y. Tribune with Angie 
thus descrives the bombardment of Vicks- | Ori spent, end 100 

























hand. Warsaw blazed with festivity, and 

ite streets re-echoed with the shouts of rer memecten whek masains 008 700 | ise evening afforded 0 fae view of| S7irel 

“Poland forever,” and “Live the Empe- give to zor upon us? reasons | thé bombardment of the mortat bosts, Sho reperto Sees Ses Yountues asv tothe 

ror,” whilst everywhere were visible the can oto the petions of the caren to the editos of the Vicksburg Whig | jaod. France and “~~ 

national cockades of blue and amaranth. foal They will be the calm end de- | A = 7 
Beventy thousamd brave.Poles swelled the tan | dabe. sigtt was one of the sublimest {| 42" we Souwp on ram Stancn 


ranks of the French army, and Sarmatia but 


awaited the permission of Napoleon to be 
free. But alas, in his situation, he declared 
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he had too many interests to conciliate, too Sapded he Sactlos und vigha bas teen inky Uble, but highly nutritious; . 
many duties to fulfill to listen with a kindly ? Can either of you to-day name one | WUarter, and somewh=: otacured the pyro-| common experience with medical men to 
ear to their humble plea: “Say, sire, thet goveramestel ost of wrong deliberately end vechnics, The first intimation that « Domb | And children so fed to be feeble, sickly, and 
the kingdom of Poland exists, and that done by the government of Wash- | W8# Coming was 4 lurid flash, like summer . 
of ‘Doct lightnt beneath poorly nourished. Professor Rolleston, of 
Aettemtion wll bein@: of the werk ton of which the has & right to| lightning 8 cloud the horizon ; 
aration eeyes an complain ? T challenge the answer, Whil A moment after,» dim spark, like a meteor | Gxforc, has shown the reason of this, and, 
equivalent to the reality.” [Dites, Sire, que le on other hand, let mo show the facts (and half aglow, could be soun Sows es in an interesting paper recently read by him 
royaume de Pologne existe, et ce decret sera ualove geationee, i am not bere the Gacsotician ce aa? “aide e 28 apes before the British Association, he has de- 
disregard of their claims may justify and her institutions, and for this reasdn I 
adios Sanaa for their ouiees mine — ery ther aale kak x the 
mn was every man's starch in any degree whatever. The prac- 
but much can be said in excuse of his con- nation is on the side of liberty. a = a Ay: x — eS ms Sooesd’ ust cleaed > Tite tical value of this important discovery ts Im- 
duct, and not the least that he had already Sweden, with an eye to Finland; makes hacts Shich are and undeniable. and | tud¢, where it hangs for a moment as if| mense, Children are daily being starved to 
gurranteed to Austria the integrity of her which now stand as records authentic in the | Poised in the air, then begins to descend | death, while apparently abundantly fed, - 
dominions. The Poles were fully avenged history of our country. When we of the ony at ag ay ey ee a vee through ignorance of this fact; the only 
shoots earth Oo 
in the miseries of the Russian campaign, but Gouth demanded the slave trade, or the im- | ti tning, At the same time you heararush- | Teal nourishment received by them being 


fog sound, broken somewhat like that of a] the sugar, milk, egg, &c., which are com- 
locomotive in the distance, and with | bined with their arrow-roct diet.— Boston 
a suddeo thump, Sometimes the shel! ex- | /, vier, 

lodes Ley) Sone Se eos ye mm | ewe a 
nto a pull of flame and smoke, ep follows C2 The soapmakers of New York and 
a sharp crash that makes the carth shake Roston are now using berg) hi 

The whole scene is Plutonian anc sublime. | */ieum—as the alkaline constituent in the 
The rise of the dim far off light through the | manufacture of soap. Formerly, they 
other is like the flight of a soul of immortall- | mixed resin largely with the fat, in order to 


ty. The descent is like the fall of Lucifer; ; 
with hideous ruin and combustion, down kenp down ths price of seap; but cinco the 


to bottomless perdition.”. When the shell | blockade of the Carolinas, whenve the sup- 
capreces just before reaching the earth, the | ply of resin was drawn, they have had to 
velocity of the fragments thrown in the | discover a substitute. They have found, 


same direction with the line of descent niust , ‘ 
be frightful, adding the velocity given by the | “ ithin the last two years, “that highly ill- 


bursting of the shell, to that acquired by ihe | Clous water-giass assimilates perfectly with 
tremendous mass of iron, after rushing | soap, and decidedly improves its quality ;” 


thousands of feet downward through the and now the so-called “soap-liquid,” bas 
air, Foster's 20-pound Parrots were moved . 
forward last night to @ position almost with- | 2M into general use among the soepmakers 


in pistol shot of the enemy, Three other | Of the Northern states. There is reason to 
cannon of a similar description were added | believe that the cheapness of the article en- 
to the armament of Gen, Sherman, courages fraud, for we observe that a good- 





| 
é 
ge 
E 


a 
13 





our lands, did not yield t 

twenty years? “When we asked 
fifths representation in © for our 
slaves, was it not ted ? hen we asked 
and demanded the return of any fugitive 
from justice, or the recovery of those per- 
sons owing labor or allegiance, was it not 
incorporated in the Constitution, and n 
ratified ont fuauees in the Fugitive 
Blave Law of 1850? But do you reply that 
in mw instances they have viol this 








and fifty thousand perished in his behalf 
The Congress of Vienna, which met in 1815, 
absolved the Duchy of Warsaw and re- 
stored its territory to Russian rule, securing 
to it a separate constitution and administra 


tion. 

The Emperor Alexander made protesta- 
tions of attachment to the Polish nation, 
swore solemnly to respect the constitution, 
and by an exhibition of clemency gave hopes 
of a happier future for the kingdom. But 
these fair promises were soon forgotten, and 
the Grand Duke Constantine, who exercised 
as commander-in-chief of the army an al- 
most supreme authority, ruled with the 
greatest rigor. Every indignity that could 
be devised was heaped upon the nation: its 
finances were drained to support large 
armies and to supply the desires of avaricious 
































the establishment of a Constitutional mon- 
archy in Poland, with a native King, the 
world need not regret its occurrence, But 













































motion of General Paskewitch to the com- 
mand of the Russian forces, who by ener- 
getic movements soon recovered the advan- 
tages which had been lost by his prede- 
cessor. The Polish army in Lithuania 
having been defeated, a favorable oppor- 
tunity was offered for offensive operations. 
He rapidly crossed the Vistula, and in three 
columns threatened Warsaw. Skrzynecki, 
perceiving the exposed situation of the in- 
vaders, crossed the river also, with the in- 
tention to attack the wings and centre of the 
Russian army in detail. But when he was 






























and have not been faithfal to their 
e inn eer a individual and local com- 
mu ve done so; but not by the 
sanction of Government, for that be al- 
ways been true to southern interest. Aguin, 

ntlemen, look at another fact. When we 

ve asked that more territory should be 
added, that we might spread the institution 
of slavery, have they not yielded to our de 
mands in giving us Louisiana, Florida and 
Texas, out of which four States have been 
carved, and ample territory for four more w 
be added in due time, if you, by this unwise 
and impolitic act, do not destroy this bope, 













































































but too probable that Louis Napoleon is ac- 
tuated by the most interested motives, and 
that he fondly hopes that the reward of his 
labors may be the extension of the boun- 
daries of his kingdon to the Rhine; a pro- 
ject which hg inherits from his illustrious 
uncle. 

Such is the most natural view of the po- 
litical complexion of Europe; future events 
will confirm or traverse its truth. It also 

















































































. of consummating this bold plan, | seems evident that unless assisted by ex- 

officials; the barbarous punishment of the on the point and, perhaps, by it lose all, and have your looking soap can be made which contains P 
k , whieh, if successful, would probably have | ternal force the insurgents cannot long with- | jast slave wrenched from you by stern inili- 

nout was introduced to maintain military T the Seeien manent, Sheth tiie 1d guia, an feu, Amerien and Mexico NEWS ITEMS. full 60 per cent. of the silicate, and that 


secured the independence of his cosmntry, 
the National Council yielding to the pres- 
sure of the malcontents, who demanded im- 
possibilities from their generals, removed 
Skrzynecki from the command of the army, 
and appointed Krukowiecki as his successor. 
The latter Was utterly incompetent, and in- 


FLexinie Sutruvun.—A curious chemical | some manufacturers, instead of silicated 
discovery has been made by Dissenbacher, a “ bars.” 
young mm chemist. By the additioa ‘of | PRPs swe yee a t M b 
® small quantity of chivrine or lodine, pure} S97 Professor Crace-Calvert of Manches- 
sulphur is rendered perfectly sof; and the | ter, has published « series of Lectures on 
Paris Academy, to whom the experiment | Coal-tar Colors, and on recent Improvements 
was exhibited by HL. Deville, were astonish- A Pre in Dyeing and Calico printé 
ed to see a thin leaf of sulphur thus treated oe See Sone ae SNe eee 





discipline ; whilst an extensive and expensive 
system of espionage jealously guarded the 
safety of the Grand Duke. The Diet was 
without power or influence; the liberty of 
the press and of speech was abolished; and 
the infamous doctrine promulgated that no 


were, or by the vindictive decree of a uni- 
versal emancipation, which may reasonably 
be expected to follow. But, = gentle- 
men, what have we to gain by this pro- 
_ change of our relation w the general 
jovernment? We have slways had the 
control OF }., and can yet, if we remain In It, 
and are united as we have been. We have 


tion is so isolated, their communications so 
cut off by foreign territory, that they can 
receive no secret aid from their sympathizers 
in France, Sweden, or England. Their 
scythes are but a poor defence against the 
improved muskets of their enemies; and the 














































































































































j ‘ , rh i seat 
anak ioe "4 oem a “* ene! of the stead of attacking the Russians, fell back to | large armies against which they contend|pe4 — ma rity of the Presidents chosen as flexible asifmadeof wax, end witout [ ow ms a 
th - _ Was! Warsaw. Thus it was that Skrzynecki ex- | fee) but slightly any loss which they can io-| from the South, as well as the contro! and | _ T we rea tae re are enu- P Oveee-Cal . day-esy pe oll 
made ¢ pretext for many arrests in Poland ; perienced the same treatment from the hands | flict. But whatever may be the result, the management of most of those chosen from | ™« hone 1 4, ae a “4° grt ‘n qeadirrwes: vert, that by Cippag ore 
and the specious and convenient plea of mili- condition of the nation cannot but be im- the North. We have had sixty years of | CTU, 11,0; uncer tien. Danks, 4%"); In| nary calico into a weak solution of sulphuric 





Kansas, 1,000; ia Souta Carvlina, J,000; in 


of an ungrateful country as has often be- 
North Carolina, 5,000; uader Gen, Koee- 







Southern Presidents to their twenty four, 
thus controiling the Executive department. 


tary n ity was in def of t acid, ita thickness and strength are so -mach 
Ls increase!, that it is kaown technically as 


fallen those whose services were too bril- | proved; and it iseven now intimated that 







































































outrages. On the death of Alexander, who : + — . . Cc crans, 5,000; under Gen. Schotle!ld, 2,000; 
in despite of his faults possessed many good pape vont of agree - aut Gogm Alemate & Ween So Semans Che Comet | Be “ a apapn ot me rg geet: esr Massachusetts regitnents, 1,200, in the Dis- | “blanket.” Paper treated in a similar way 
of the historian has done him full justice, | tion of 1815. P uave eighteen from tue South, wu ’ , : 1) (MM na : 
qualities, the Grand Duke Constantine would : ‘ : ., Jeleven from the North; although nearly | trict of Columbia, 800; total, 20,000 There | ia converted into a material resembling 
have succeeded to the throne had he not and we are thus far nished with another ex-| The relation of the loyal citizens of the Uni- | four fitths of the judicial business has arisen | #7¢ 8/80 5 000 colored men in the navy, | narcument; while im the precess of singe 
; ample of the indestructibility of well merited | ted States to this insurrection is somewhat | jn the free states: yet a majority of the Court]. 18 the Democratic State Convention Va : Sis: . 
waived his titl bef P iy jority wg, such improvements have taken place 
. teeny pees ee, Gee fame; and we must acknowledge that though culiar. The conduct of Alexander towards | has always been frum the South. This we landighae was nominated for Governor on |? ; ' : 
fore the Grand Duke Nicholas obtained the . pe > have required 80 aslo goard against any in the firet ballot, by a Vole of 440 ont of 461, that four thousanl pieces cao be singea in 3 
Sceptre. He was crowned in 1825, and by pestemp coatenpemnete ap guess Ge mee | em nation. Rep Gen car Guitads eat we terpretation of the Constitution unfavorable | Ex-Senator Pugh was nominated for Lieut. | day by 4 machine which consumes not more 
: distinguished talent, impartial history will | are accustomed to regard Russia as our all : ats Governor. “plage 
the acts of the first years of his reign evinced & Y | to us. In like manner we have been equally than one foot of gas for each piece. 

























always place the laurel on the brow to 
which it rightly belongs. The Polish army 
mourned the loss of its beloved commander, 
and though in defence of the capital city, 
they fought with accustomed valor, they 


and friend, nor can we consider that he is 
the brute which the French radicals declare 
him to be. His course since Le has been on 
the throne has been consistent and liberal, 
and the integrity of his intentions has been 


watchful to guard our interests in the is- 
lative branch of government. In chovsing 
the preafling Presidents (pro tem) of the 
Senate, we have had tweniy-four to their 
eleven, Bpeakers of the House we bave had 
twenty-three, and they tweive. While the 


- , $@ Accounts trom Sydney represent that 

ta” Dr. Johnevn’s last words, ul ireawsed a fearful drought has prevailed in Australia, 
to = young ledy standing by ‘is bedside, In me jocalities there had been no rain for 
were: “God bless you, my dear!” And fonrtech months, aod the cattle bad died by 
“God biews you! Is that you, Dorah ?” were thousands One farmer lost 5,000 to 6,000 


the ferocity of his character; and soon the 
dreary regions of Siberia were filled with 
Polish patriots, the monarch thinking thus 
to stifle the enthusiasm which the news of 
the result of the French revolution of the 


























































“days of July” naned misecd the guiding hand of one who had | evinced by the aboliticn of the serfdom which | mejority of the represeotatives, from their | Wordsworth's inet words. yeep an! lamba; saotber, 15,000; aad all 
a uty” ted © Pryend. always directed their movemen's with pru- ade his empire. It is the misfortune of | £T@4t*! populativa, have always beea from] = ye (yy Goldsmith's farewell words | -) 04 pose 7, ae ns 
cution only increased the evil. A secret as- y ; P degr P : the North, yet we have so generally secured e Oliver idem . . wie owsel swck of any kind suffered in 
sociation composed originally of a few stu- dence and skill. It mattered little that tuey | Alexander, that in the attempt to amelior-| ine Speaker, becauce he, to a great extent, | 4F@ lao very plaiutive. Is your mind st} ice manact. No one in the country re 
dents, quickly spread throughout the pro- poured out their blood freely on the plain of | ate the condition of his people, he is over- | shapes and controls the legislation of the coun- | ease?” asked L's doctor, “No, it is not,” juew!lers such a season before, Wood could 
Vinces, and its officers, af fecti hei Vola, and that the fourth regiment rendered | whelmed with internal rebellion and discon- | t'Y- Nor have we had Jess contro} in every | was poor Goldemith's melancuvly reply. not le brought iate Sydaey, as all the bul- 
trrangementa, selected the 20th of Novem-| elf forever famous, it was but s useless | tent. But while we regret the trouble that | (107 Sepersment of the general ZOverH | This was the Inst seukenee he ever Utlered, | 14. teams died on the road for want of 
a _ . yt nave ‘ . 
ber (1830) for the coup de main by which contest, which was soon terminated by the | bes befallen him, we cannot but sympathize | fourteen, while the North have bad but and it is sorton fal, like bis life, sater acd pasturege. In some parts of the 
they hoped to obtain poescesion of the per- capitulation of the city. with Poland in its efforts to be free; and | five. Foreign ministers we have had eighty- CH” A “parliamentary” juror in @ court | country gothins ls met for miles but the 
babe b : oon lice. | 8x, aad they bat filly four. While three [in Western New York interrupied the pro- [ya ant bleached bo of shee d bul- 
_ fon of the Grand Duke, and to disarm the | The survivors of the campaign and the sim erely hope that out of these complica fourths of tne nefinees @hich damends : lente leet wach. te One 4 » ee he ee bones of sheep an 
gerrison of Warsaw. members of the diet fled the country, and | tions may issue liberty to that unfortunate diplomatic agents abroad is clearly from the Coodings Just k, by remarking that he | hicks, , 
On the evening of that day, as the city | (bousands refused to returo to the scene of | nation, and bepefit to mankind. We scem | free states, from their greater commercial | ©" sored the peatp-wtbe= sone dupon the jury] say It is estimated that there will be six 
Clocks tolled in unison the hour of eleven, a | their glory. Every true heart sympathized | to see in the future, Constitutional Poland | iuteresta, yet we have hal the principal em- | UNjJUsty severe, ane ge that a mot: -. thousand canal beats in operation om the 
lurid flame shot from roof warmly with tLem, and im the German | flourishing in unpre¢edented osperity, | USe%!#, 80 as to secure the world’s markets | to adjourn was always in order, Le would | pric Canal this summer, and the pressure of 
_ the pf a dwelling y — kindly loo P - Prosperity, for our cotton, tobacco and sugar on the] , 5. ve that the court do now adjourn. ruin is so great that it is believed all the 
Rear the Vistula. It was the signal for ac-| states they received a y welcome. | whilst the banks of the Vistula, forever 9-| ts: possible terms. We bave bad a vast . gu grees 


¢@™ An old Datébman undertock to wal- | buats will be fally employed. The arrival 
lop his son, but Jake turned upon him and | of grain at Butfdlo since navigation opened 
walloped him. ‘The old man consoled him- | is greater than ever before, 
seif fur his defeat by rejoicing at his son's| (39" As gaslight is found to be the best 
manbood. He said, “ Vell, Jake ish a shmart | nocturnal police, 90 the universe protects it- 
fellow; he can whip his own taddy.” self by pitiless publicity. ~ 


cred as the resting place of heroic dead, 
shall no longer resound with the alarms of 
war; and Russia itself relieved from the em- 
barrassment which in the possession of Po- 
land it has inberited from a former age, and 
strengthened by the friendship of s kindred 


They remsined exiles from their native land, 
‘yet always looking forward to termina- 
tion of their banishment, hoping ever for 
brighter days; and clinging with a con- 
stancy, which has won the admiration of 
the world, to their unhappy brethren who 


tien. The conspirators rushed from all 
quarters into the public streets crying :— 
Poles, brethren, the hour of vengeance has 
Stuck! The time to avenge the tortures 
and cruelties of fifteen years is come! Down 
With the tyrants! To arms, brethren, to 


majority of the higher officers of both army 
and navy, while « larger proportion of the 
soldiers aod sailors were drawa from the 
North. Equally so of clerks, auditors ad 
comptrollers filling the Executive depart 
ment, the record shows for the last fifty 
years that of the three thousand thus em- 
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a , tea, 
 peaoun ieenvar svasrze rose. Gow quehing 6 
——— as & bear ever since you 
‘fF — It scomed as if the gitl's memory, sud- Nelly,.he isn’t in love with 
Ase yoncagry, Mend, thet you caretomy =| 42537 endowed with and subtle power, sbould break 
‘That our faa! parting shall be to day’ took ber back to eet Angus night im the I asked preset aed 
(hall weve s blush your thought reves. "Ba, and placed her once more face to what day he sailed for India. 


veer 
Must your eyes look cold os bernished steel! | face with ber father's enemy. (nce more 
‘ the 


the 
© Me thred te your heart for me 1 ab, well, 
4 Lah the days of the coming future ‘ell a and moustachioed lip, overshadowed 


















































































































































Tam going now, fr my country's co!) moment, sulky stranger turned is not the man.” 

a co painfally earnest, it eammone 11). away to keep moody silence throughout his | manner asshe paused in the open doorway— | dies on the table before ber, lost in the! « How do you know he is not!” rather { 
: companion’s babble. And with that me something so wan aad ghost-like in her ap- | tumult and confusion of thoughts which as “ Because, scoording to own “Wh 
Lem going, but mot beracse you seid your account. - 

‘That your Love must be warrior living or dead. | mory of the past wes interlinked the face pearahoe, thet Eliza Picirillo rose in alarm | yet took so distinct form in her brain. Launcelot was in India im the year '53.” Dick 
and figure of Lauscelot Darrell ; 20 closely, from her music stool and stared aghast at} At the very moment in which she had set “Yes, they say that he was there.” Wh 
We word of yours can have power to stay, that do what she would, Eleanor Vane could | this "nexpected viskor s barrier between herself and Haslewood,/ « Have you any reason to doubi ine fact" “Tes 
Or besten my fect on thetr chosen way ; not disassociate the two images. “ Eleanor !” she exclaimed,“ Eleanor!” | that might prevent her ever crossing the | .404 Richard. “Eh! 
For the passionate pulse bs calm and cold, And she bad suffered this man, of all| “ Yes, dear Bignora, tis 1! I~I know I | threshold of its gates, she had made a dis| « yea" snewered Eleanor, “when Mr. nts 
Aud not 20 feverish as of old. . | other men, to tell her that be loved her; she have come beck very unexpectedly; I have | covery which rendered that retired country | Darrel] first returned to Hazlewood, Laura Ba 

Seteietees Gnteh anecee hed taken « romantic pleasure in his devo- | ® great deal te tell you by-end-by. But I | dweiling-house the one spot upon earth to Mason was very anxious to hear all sbout lady. 
And quatreiied through many 0 wordy fry. tion ; day after day, and hour after hour, she am tired to death. May I sit down, please, | which she had need to have free access. what che called his ‘adventures’ in Indi ah ay 
had been his companion ; sharing his exjoy- | While you Gniah your lesson '” “I fancied that I was going away from She asked him @ great many questions, and nae 

‘We have loved—perhaps we have hated more, | ments sympathizing with hie pursuits, ad-| “Mey you sit down! My darling Nelly, my revenge when I left London to go into I remember—I cannot tell you, Dick, how a cab. 
We have climbed the hills, and walked by the miring and believing him. This day—this ie that the way you talk in your old home. | Berkshire,” she thought, “now I leave my carelessly I letened at the time, though She p 
shore; very day—he hed held her hand, be had | My dear, dear child, do you think you can | revenge behind me st Hazlewood. And yet | jer) word comes back to me now as vivid- es 
Teguther our hrorite posts read, looked in her face, and the words she had | ¢¥er come @ unexpectedly as to -fail to find | how can it be as I think? How can it be ly 06 if I bed been s prisoner on trial for m bet hes 
from Eliza Pictrillo. Here, myj|so? Launcelot Darrell went to India year “Te 
And mingled our tears o'er the carly dead. spoken to Richard Thornton had proved | * welcome life, listening breathlessly to the evidence of be close 
only a vain boast, after all. No instinct in dear, sit down and make yourself as com-| before my father died. Can it be only */ 146 witnesses against me—I remember now til 

We have shared our hopes as wel! as we can, her own heart had revealed to her the pre- | fortable es you can, until I am able to at | likeness after ali—an accidental likeness be- how obstinately Launcelot Darrell avoided walt 
You being « woman—end l—« man. sence of het father's murderer. tend to you. Excuse me, Miss Dodson, | tween ‘hat man and Mrs. Darrell’s son f” all Laura's questions, telling her at last, al- But t 
But the female acquaintance you toss away, Mra. Darrell looked furtively every now | we'll go on with the duet directly.” She sat ihinking of these things—reason- most rudely, to change the subject. The this. 5 
May know you better than |, to-day. and then atthegiri's face. The iron rigidity| The music-mistress wheeled forward an | ing with herself upon the utter improbability | 10+: day Mr. Monckton came to us, and he the very worst season of the year for pero 
Sour pride will ect rare = of that white face almost startled the widow, | old easy-chair, her own favorite seat, and | of the identity of the two men, yet yielding | i404 shout India, and Mr. Darrell again | ing you upon a long ses voyage. But mach » 
stoop master will, Was it the expression of terrible grief re-| Eleanor dropped wearily into it, Bignors | again and again to that conviction which avoided the question in the same sullen, dis- | was prompted, no doubt, by my sisters 1 — 













Picirillo removed the girl's bonnet, and ten- | had forced itself upon her, sudden and irre- 
derly smoothed ber tumbled hair, murmur- | sistible, in the Windsor Street,—while the 
ing expressions of welcome and affection, | Signora bustled abput between the two 


— cauaaoratens — strained by a superhumaa effort of will? 


You will miss me, Maed, for my scanty praise “ Does this girl love my son, I wonder ?” 
Mis lightened your labor through gloomy days. | the widow thought; and then the answer, 


agreeable manner, You may think me weak 
and foolish, Richard, and I dare say I am so, 
but Mr. Monckton is a very clever man. He 
















































































prompted by mother's pride, came quickly | and whispering promise that the lesson | rooms, stopping to cast « stolen glance now | nig ensil: ” words of the letter. Then 

ime saci afver the question. “ Yes, how could she do | should be very soon finished. : end then ot Hisnner Venv's thonghttl hea.|"=nesauetter ths last chart crumpled in ber band, all very tire 

otherwise than love him? How could any| She went back to Norma after seeing} Mr. Richard Thornton came in by-and-by. “ He said, ‘Launcelot Darrell has a secret, | motionless and absorbed, thinking indepen 

When my step is no longer upon your floor, | woman on earth be indifferent to my boy!” | Eleanor comfortably ensconced in the arm-| The Pbnix was closed as to dramatic per- and that secret is connected with his Indian | Comtents. * offered b 

iy hatow ue move is the open deer, Bomething, almost a kin to pity, stirred | chair, and hammered away sturdily and | formances, but the scene-painter’s work | or reriences’ I thought very little of this| “If Leuncelot Darrell sailed for “len 

Your pride will fail and your spirit cry, faintly in the heart which was so cold to | conscientiously at the “ Deh, Conte” duet, in| never stopped. The young man gave utter-| 4+ the time, Dick; but I think I understand | upon the 4th of Ootober, ’52, he is not os he thi 

“ Life ls purposeless, better perhaps to die.” every creature upon earth, except this spoll- pen age yg a very mild inter- | ance to a cry of delight as he saw the figure | i) now” to have been in Paris in '53. If I can aa 
ed and prodigal son; and Mrs, Darrell did | pretation of the Italian composer's meaning, | sitting in his aunt's easy-chair. “ Indeed, and the young man's secret—?” | Prove to myself that he did sail brown 

Soukiuaeite ee her best to comfort the banished girl and sang sbout Pollio, her children, and| “Nell!” he exclaimed, “has the world “ Is that he never went to India.” date, I will try and believe ther T heal face by | 
“I am afraid you are ill, my dear Miss | her wrongs as placidly as if she had been | come to an end, and have you dropped into “ Eleanor !” been deluded by some foolish fancy of my was just 

If I fll time will doctor the pain and woe, Vincent,” the widow said. “The excite-| declaiming ber wish to be « butterfly, or| your proper position in the general smash ? “Yes, Richard, I think and believe this,|0W= But why did his face flash sonst out of t 
If I live the sorrow will deeper grow. ment of this sudden departure bas been too | any other sentiment commion to English | Eleanor, how glad I am to sve you.” and you must help me to find out whether 1| When Laura questioned him about Ms snubbed 

Is it wot 90, Maud? the young girl stood, much for you. Pray, my dear, do not think | balled-singers. He held out both his hands. Miss Vane am right or wrong.” voyage—why did he pretend to have forge} wack 
As breasting the waves of an angry flood. that I submit to this necessity without very | But when Miss Dodson bad finished sing- | rose and mechanically put her white fingers The scene-painter sighed. He had hoped | tm the date?” ® and was 

' ing, and had put on her bonnet and shaw!,/ in the weather-beaten looking palms held | inet his beautiful adopted sister had long| ileanor waited impatiently for the amb her face 


great regret. You have given mo perfect 
And the proud reserve that bad been her stay, | satisfaction in everything you have done, 














which operation occupied a good deal of un- | out to receive them. since abandoned or forgotten her Utopian val of her friend and counsellor, Richesl 






























With a sudden ebbing tide gave way ; ever since you entgred my house. No necessary time, and had rolled up her music,/ In that moment the scene-painter saw that | s-heme of ca, in the hens pa 
And all the love that she would not speak, praises I can bestow upon you in recom-| and found her gloves, which had fallen off | something had happened. ciety of a gay-hearted girl of her own age; | 12 the afternoon, while his aunt was still a a p. 
Rashed over her burning brow and cheek. mending you to a new home will go beyond | the piano and hidden themselves in an ob-| “What's the matter, Nell?” he oried, and, behold, here she was, vindictive, oa sent among her out-of-door pupils, and fluig ss 
They parted that day as lovers part the truth. Forgive me, forgive me, my poor | sure and dusty corner of the room, and had | eagerly. lute, as upon that Sunday ing, © year himself, jaded and worn out, on the chinte pend 
Their fond hopes resting on elther heart ; child ; I know I must seem very cruel; but | further entered into a detailed and intricate “ Husb, Dick,” said the girl, in a whisper. | and a half ago, on which they had walked | Covered sofa. But, tired as he was, i < 
7 I love my son so dearly—I love him so | explanation of her engagements and domes- | “] don’t want the Signora to know.” together in those dingy London streets aroused himself by an effort to listen to that Saub 

And 0 fortnight after « rebel gun, dearly.” tlc circumstances, before making an ap-/ “You don't want the Signora to know| ieanor Vane interrupted her compe-| Portion of Laura Mason's letter which re & rapture 
lated to Launcelot Darrell. A all the ma 


Milenced forever the voice of one— There was real feeling in the tone in| pointment for the next lesson, and had been | what?” nion’s sigh. 






















ether which these words were spoken; but the | finally hustled out of the room and lighted; “{[ have found that man.” “ ” 
Tet ber eouabig ste re a ners lost, | Widow's voice sounded far away to Eleanor | down the stairs, and fully instructed as to} “ What man?” : FR marge me eee _~ Vane asked, when she had finished tive; but 
a. ¥. K._ | Vane, and the words had no meaning. The | the nearest way from the PilasterstoCamden| “The man whocaused my father's death.” | nost do so—you will do 80, won't you, “Pretty much what I thought b Onristend 
a girl turned Mer stony face towards the | Town, Elizs Picirillo was able to give her cinta Dick ?” Nell,” answered dir. Thornton ; “ this Vane. 
speaker, and made a feeble effurt to under- | full attention to the pale-faced girl who had ; The avenging fury had transformed her- | #llow’s objection to talk of his _Eleano 
returned so suddenly to her old shelter. CEAPTES ARE self into & siren as she spoke, and looked | TO78s®, 18 no proof that he never went wpas tine ih 





The music-mistress was almost frightened at that voyage, He may have half-e dozen 


the expression of Eleanor Vane's face, She 


’ | : 
— derment of her brain. head on one side, and a soft light in her gray recollections connected with that er box 


pleasant 
part of his life. I don’t particularly am upon the 





IN THE SHIPBROKER’S OFFICE. 








































































































Br tux Acrnon or “Avnona Fiovn,” “I want to get back to London,” she said. | remembered only too well having seen that eyes. 
“ y AvDLEr's Secret,” &c, “IT want to get away from this place. Will/ look before, upon the September night in , Eleanor Vane employed the morning after “You won't refuse to serve me, will you, | #bout talking of the Phonix; but I neva therefore 
ee it be long before the train starts, Mra. Dar-| Paris; when the girl of fifteen had sworn | >& “oo - oS a eee Richard !” committed a murder in the obscurity of @ without ¥ 
rell ?” to be her father's enemies, | Leura Masc ” or buried the body of my victim % mence af 
CHAPTER XXI. “Not dve minutes, I have put upyour; salty ay darling,” ~% eald, seating inan better che cones, Sr Oia eee Wee aie Nelly jon ~~ fon Foe. a owen the stage and the messunine Soar. Gtisenee 
os money in this envelope, my dear, a quarter's| herself beside Eleanor's chair, “ how is it | Stef ber sudden departure must have caused |") ay a retusa vou.” | People have their secrets, Nell, and we he She ros 
a re salary, the quarter began in June, you | that you come home so suddenly ? Nothing her childish ang confiding companion; bet | Mise Vane accepted this amete with | 20 right to pry into the small mystedl wwe 
o know, and I have paid you up to September. | could be greater happiness than to have you she could not write of anything except the com She had never been able | Which may lurk under a change of cous pose of he 
The little pony carriage drove on to the] 1 have paid for your ticket, also, in order] back, my dear, But I know that something | B¢ thought that absorbed her whole brain, tener ag Ne Thornton with those | ance or an impatient word.” 6 or very # 
station; and Eleanor, like some traveller in that your money might not be broken into | has happened ; Ican see it in your face, leaving her for the common Wasiness of life casty dage tn whieh the had escompented Eleanor Vane took very little notice @ her visit t 
© dream, saw the castle walls and turrets, | by that expense. Your luggage will be sent | Nelly, Tell me, my dear what is it?” © purposelens and powerless creature, The}, 9” “nas Gaston to buy mulberry | the young man’s argument. m She put 


lanation which she gave of her sudden 
“It is nothing to be sorry about, dear ecm was lame and labored her ex- 
Signora; I have come away because—be- pressions of regard were trite and meaning- 


“Can you find out if Leuncelot Darl which wa 
sailed in the Princess Alice, Dick,” a siege—a 
added. . strong guz 


leaves for his silk worms, and learned to play 
“God Save the Queen” upon the young mu- 






the busy street and hurrying people spin |, 
yoy to-morrow. You will get a cab at 
past her eyes, sad melt into confusion. She | in6 station, my dear. Your friends will be 

















did not know how she entered the railway ” 
very much surprised to see you, no doubt.” | cause Mrs. Darrell wished it. Her son— sician's violin. Nothing was further from 

‘ station, or how she came to be walking| “ less. It was only when she came to that > Th ter bed his chin, re must hay 

quietly up and down the platform with Mra My friends!” repeated Eleanor, in an/| her only son has come home from India, subject which was the real purpose of her Nannie pene ete rine e ir: painter rub silken loci 





and she wants him to marry a rich WOMAD, | jeter: it was only when she came to write 
and—and— ; of Launcelot Darrell, that there was any 
“ And he has fallen in love with you, eh, vigor or reality in her words. 
Nelly?" asked the Signora. “Well, 'm/ «1 pave « favor to ask you, dear Laura,” 
not surprised to hear that, my dear; and | 9.4 wrote, “and I must beg you to use your 
you are honorable enough to beat a retreat, best discretion in granting it. I want you 
and leave the young man free to make 8/1, and out for me the date of Mr. Darrell’s 
mercenary marriage at his mother's bidding. | denerture for Calcutta, and the name of the 
Dear, dear, what strange things people @F@ | vesse) in which he sailed. Do this, Laura, 
ready to do for money nowadays I'm] 4 you will be serving me; perhaps ser- 
sure you've acted very wisely, my darling; ving him also.” . 
so cheer up, and let me see the bright smile] «tr 7 and that he really was in India at 
that we've been accustomed to. There's the date of my father’s death,” Eleanor 
nothing in all this tomake you look so pale, | uw ought, “I muat cease to suspect him.” 
= ° . ech pala tt Later in the day, Miss Vane went out 
pos as Fa with Richard into the streets and squares in 
* Fea, as pale as ghost weary with a long | nich all their secret conferences had taken 
night's wandering. Nelly, dear,” said the place. She told the scene-painter very 
Signora, very gently, “ you repagi in love simply and briefly of what had happened, 
with this young man; you didn’ reture his | 524 poor Dick listened to her story with a 


“I can fry and find out, my dear,” & under this 
said, after a pause; “that’s open to aap Then she 
body. The Princess Alice! She's one @ where Mr, 
Ward's ships, I think. If the shipbrokel over his b 
are inclined to be civil, they'll perhaps Bp Piece of mi 
me; but I have no justification for both ar be 
ing them upon the subject, and they #q J 
tell me to go about my business. If I esall asked, arch 
give them a good reason for my makig The scen 
such an inquiry, I might very likely fel fall of egg 
them willing to belp me. But what ca! more enthi 
eae aes eye we 
person, with gray eyes and auburn hair pa 
taken an absurd crotchet into her obstine® lady contri 
head, and that I, her faithfal slave, am com sanctum sa 
pelled to do her bidding ?” self, in a mi 

“Never mind what they say to you @ @f  ‘0n's breath 
chard,” Miss Vane replied, authoritadedy, —  °% his admi 
“they must answer your question, if 7# before the b 
only go on asking them long enough.” ~ hair, the br 


Darrell. There choking sensation absent tone. 
her dry throat, © binding mist before ts “Yea, the good music-mistress and her 
eyes, and e confusion that was almost ter.|°® | have your address, Miss Vincent, 
rible to bear in ber brain. She wanted to |! you may rely on hearing from me in s 
away; anywhere, 80 as it was away | @¥ days [shall take care that you suffer 
ate es world. ae act wid no inconvenience from this sudden change 
walked up and down the platform with in all our plane. (iood bye, and God bless 
mad ure qeut ay Savalas, ge Bowl taken her seat in the car 
ee ow “ ” . 
i ane de — "5 ap ane. riage by this time, and the train was about 
Again and again in the course of Eleanor to move. Mrs. Darrel held out her hand: 


Vene's brief lation with the widow's but the girl drew away Gom ber with a sud- 
den movement of terror, “Ob, please do 


son, something, some fancy, some shadowy not shake hands with me!” she cried. “I 


faintest clouds am very, very unhappy.” 

Hazlewood, Att abress M4 aa The train moved away before the widow 
only to te blotted away before she could could reply to this strange speech, and the 
even try to define or understand it But | thing that Eleanor saw was the pale 
now these passing fancies ell culminated in | “°* of Launcelot Darrel!l's mother turned 
one conviction; Launcelot Darrell was the | ©¥*s her with a look of surprise. 


since those childish days in the King’s 
Chelsea. 

The letter which Eleanor so feverishly 
awaited from Laura Mason came by return 
of post. The young lady's epistle was very 
long, and rather rambling in its nature. 
Three sheets of note-paper were covered 
with Miss Mason’s lamentations for her 
friend's absence, reproachful complainings 
against her friend’s cruelty, and repeated 
entreaties that Eleanor would come back to 
Hazlewood. 

George Vane’s daughter did not linger 
over this feminine missive. A few days ago 
she would have been touched by Laura's in- 
nocent expressions of regard ; now her eyes 
hurried along the lines, taking little note of 
all those simple words cf affection and re- 
gret, and looking greedily forward to that 































































































man whom sbe had seen lounging on the| “Poor child,” thought Mra. Darrell as she | affection, did yout” one only pasaage in the letter which was Poor Dick | 
curbetone of the Boulevard on the night of | walked slowly back to the station door, be-| “In love with him! cried Eleanor Vane, eee cntenk in ad hank be tae likely to have any interest for her. - te ay ‘nine methodof@® ff that air of 
her last parting with ber father. fore which her pony carriage waited. “She | with a shudder, “oh! no, no.” with a sad smile when she had finished This passage did not occur until Eleanor taining information isn’t it, Nell?” he ald; hate with 
ln vain she reasoned with herself that she feels this very much, but she has acted nobly.” “And.yet you seem sorry at having left “ What do you think now, Richard?” she had reached the last of the twelve pages “however, I'll do my best, and if the a> addresses h 
heed no justifiable grounds for this convic-| The widow sighed as she remembered | Hazlewood.” asked. ° which Miss Mason covered with flow- | brokers are to be ‘got at,’ as sporting nor’s friend 
that the worst part of the struggle was yet} “I am sorry—I—I had many reasons for| «7 think that you are the dupe of a foolish | ing Italian characters, whose symmetry was | men say, it shall go hard if I don’t geal the stoniest 

to come. She would have her son's indig- | wishing to siay there.” fancy, Nelly,” the young man answered. here and there disfigured by sundry blots of the passengers who sailed in the Prise ducted to tl 

uation to encounter and to endure; not the “You were attached to your companion, |“ You are deceived by some chance resem- and erasures. But as ber eyes rested upon | Alice” v an usher w] 

stormy passion of a strong man, unfairly se- | )fiss Mason !” blance between this Mr. Darrel! and the | the last page, Eleanor Vane's hand tighten-|_ “Dear, dear Dick!” cried Eleanor, hat Jj been « quee 








ing out her hands to her young chamgia® The youn 
The young mansighed. Alas, he knew oa Ply. She w 
too well that all this pretty friendliness # called Law 
as far away from any latent tenderness? Princess Ali 
hidden emotion as the bold blusterous Na® This was 
from the splendid sunny South. ‘ stood by, fiz 
“I wonder whether she knows what last overture 
is,” thought the scene-painter; “I woods sheer pertur 
whether her heart has been touched ev # dered at an 
slightly by the fatal emotion. No; she? assurance. 
bright virginal creature, all confidence o®# “I shall b 
candor, and she has yet to learn the my give me ti 
ries of life. I wish I could think less of Conclusion, 
and fall in love with Miss Montalembat- my being et 
her name is plain Lambert, and she has Hi matter.” 











parated from the woman he loves; but the 
fretful irritation of a spoiled child who has 
. | been robbed of a favorite toy. 

It was nearly dark when Eleanor Vane 
reached the Pilasters. She paid and dis- 
missed the cab in Dudley street, and made 
ber way on foot wader the familiar archway, 
and into the Colonnade, where the same 
children seemed to be playing the same 
games in the dusky light, the same horses 
- | peering from the stable doors, the same cab- 
men drinking at the old-fashioned pablic 
house st the corner. 

The Signora was giving « singing icsson 
to a stolid young person with 4 fet face and 


ed upon the paper in her grasp, and the hot 
blood rushed redly to her earnest face. 
“And I have found out all you want to 
know, dear Nell,” wrote Miss Mason, 
“though I am puzzled out of my wits to 
know why you should want to know it— 
when I did exercises in composition at Bays- 
weter, they wouldn't let me put two ‘ knows’ 
so near together; but you won't mind it, 
will you, dear? Well, darling, I'm not very 
clever at beating about the bush or finding 
out anything in a diplomatic way; so this 
afternoon at tea—I am writing to catch the 
evening post, and Bob is going to take my 
letter to the village for sixpence—I asked 


“ Yea, I was very much attached to her,”/| man you saw upon the Boulevard. Any 
answered Eleanor ; “don't ask me any more | dark pale-faced man lounging moodily on a 
questions to-night, dear Signora. i'm tired | curbstone would have reminded you of the 
out with my journey and the excitement of | figure which is so interwoven with the me- 
—all—that has happened to-dey. | will ex- | mories of that mournful time in Paris. For- 
plain things more fully to-morrow; I am | get it, Nelly, my dear; forget that dark chap- 
giad to come back to you—very, very glad | ter in the history of your girlhood. Your 
to see you once more, dearest friend; but I | father's rest well be none the sweeter be- 
bad a strong reason for wishing to stay at | cause the brightness of your youth is blight- 
Hazlewood,—I have a powerful motive for | ed by these bitter memories. Do your duty, 
wanting to go tack there, if I could go back | Eleanor, in the state to which you are called. 
—which I fear I never can.” The girl stop-| You are not called upon to sacrifice the 
ped abruptly, as if absorbed in her own | fairest years of your life to a Quixotic scheme 
thoughts, and almost unconscious of her | of vengeance.” 
friend's presence. “ Quixotic !" cried Eleanor, reproachfully, 












































af se 
epee 


eet | 
f 


hist 


i 


if 


5 
. 


ith 


rh f 


i 
ft 


“ss 
a 


5 
a 


B%"* gs 
Al 


“5 
i 


& 
4 


re 


@ 


i 


bids. 


3 
i 


i 


: 


E 
3 


&.. 


> 


ci Ubbecsieess 





rather impatiently 
« Whea are you going to the shipbroker’s, | hjs 


Dick ” she asked. 

“ When am I going ?” 

“Yea, you'll go at once, won't you!” 

“Eh! Well, my dear Nell, Cornhill’s « 
step from here.” 

“ Bat you can takea cab,” cried the young 
lady. “I've plenty of money, Dick, and do 
you think I shall grudge it for such « pur- 
pose? Go at once, Richard, dear, and take 
a cab.” 

She pulled a purse from her pocket, and 
tried to force it into the young man’s hand, 
but he shook his head. ° 

“I'm afraid the shipbroker’s office 
pe closed, Nelly,” he said. “We'd better 
wait till to-morrow morning.” 


i 


But the young lady would not hear of 


this. She was sure the shipbroker’s office 


wouldn't close so early, she said, with as| 


much authority as if she had been intimately 
with the habits. of 


and she bustled Dick down stairs and out of 


the house before he well knew where he 
was. 

He returned in about an hour and a half; 
very tired and dusty; having preferred his 
independence and an omnibus, to the cab 
offered by Eleanor. 

“Ii's no use, Nelly,” he said, despondently, 
ashe threw off his hat, and ran his dirty 
fingers through the rumpled shock of dusty 
brown hair that had been blown about his 
face by the hot August wind, “the office 
was just closing, and I couldn’t get anything 
out of the clerks, I was never so cruelly 
snubbed in my life.” 

Miss Vane looked very much disappointed, 
and was silent for a minute or so, Then 
her face suddenly brightened, and she patted 
Richard's shoulder with a gesture expressive 
of patronage and encouragement. ° 

“Never mind, Dick,” she said, smilingly, 
“you shall go again to-morrow morning, 


early; and I'll go with you. We'll see if 


these shipbroker’s clerks will snub me.” 

“Saub you!” cried Richard Thornton, in 
a rapture of admiration, “I think that, of 
all the members of the human family, paid 
officials are the most unpleasant and repul- 
sive; but I don’t think there is a clerk in 
mag who could mub you, Miss 

ane.” 

Eleanor smiled. .Perhaps for the first 
time in her life the young lady was guilty of 
a spice of that feminine sin called coquetry. 
Her boxes had arrived from Hazlewood 
upon the previous evening. She was armed 
therefore with all those munitions of war 
without which a woman can scarcely com- 
mence a siege upon the fortress of man’s in- 
difference, 

She rose early the next morning—for she 
was too much absorbed in the one great pur- 
pose of her life to be able to sleep very long 
or very soundly—and arrayed herself for 
her visit to the shipbroker. 

She put on a bonnet of pale blue crape, 
which was to be the chief instrument in the 
siege—a feminine battering-ram or Arm- 
strong gun before which the stoutest wall 
must have crumbled—and smoothed her 
silken locks, her soft amber dropping tresses, 
under this framework of diaphanous azure. 
Then she went into the little sitting-room 
where Mr, Richard Thornton was loitering 
over his breakfast, to try the effect of this 
piece of milliner’s artillery upon the unhappy 
young man. 

“Will the clerks snub me, Dick?” she 
asked, archly. 

The scene-painter replied with his mouth 
full of egg and bread and butter, and was 
more enthusiastic than intelligible. 

A four-wheel cab jolted Miss Vane and 
her companion to Cornhill, and the young 
lady contrived to make her way into the 
sanctum sanctorum of the shipbroker him- 
self, in a manner which took Richard Thorn- 
ton’s breath away from him, in the fervor 
of his admiration. Every barrier gave way 
before the blue bonnet and glistening auburn 
hair, the bright gray eyes and friendly smile. 
Poor Dick had approached the officials with 
that air of suppressed enmity and lurking 
hate with which the Englishman generally 
addresses his brother Englishman ; but Elea- 
nor’s friendlineas and familiarity disarmed 
the stoniest of the clerks, and she was con- 
ducted to the shipbroker’s private room by 
an usher who bowed before her as if she had 
been a queen. 

The young lady told her story very sim- 
Ply. She wished to ascertain if a gentleman 
called Launcelot Darrell had sailed in the 
Princess Alice on the 4th of October, 52. 

This was all she said. Richard Thornton 
ood by, fingering difficult passages in his 
last overture on the brim of his hat, out of 
Sheer perturbation of spirit, while he won- 
dered at and admired Miss Vane’s placid 
@ssurance. 

“I shall be extremely obliged if you can 
give me this information,” she said, in 
Conclusion, “for a great deal depends upon 
my being eble te ascertain the truth of this 
Matter.” 


was taken for Mr. Launcelot 
Darrell, who was to share his cabin with 
the shipbroker 


“But the name was crossed out after- 
wards,” continued the old man, “and 
there’s another entry farther down, dated 
October 5th. The ship sailed without Mr. 


The crimson flush faded out of Eleanor’s 
face and left it deadly pale. She tottered 
forwards a few paces towards the table, 
with her hand stretched out, as if she would 
have taken the book from the shipbroker 
and examined the entry for herself, But 
midway between the chair she had left 
and the table, her strength failed her, and 
she would have fall 
had not dashed his 
and caught her sinking figure in his out- 
stretched arms. 

“Dear me!” exclaimed the shipbroker, 
“bless my soul; s glass of water, Jarvis; 
this is very aod, very sad, indeed. A run- 
away lover, I suppose, or a brother, per- 
haps. These sort of things are always hap- 
pening. I assure you, if I had the gift that 
some of you young people have, I could 
write half a dozen romances out of the his- 
tory of this office.” 

The clerk came back with the glass of 
water; it was rather a murky-looking fiuid, 
but a few drops between Eleanor’s pale lips 
seemed to bring the life back to her. 

She lifted her head with the proud reso- 
lution of a queen, and looked at the com- 
pamlonatgipboker with «arange wale 
i the old man’s suppositions 
about lovers and brothers. How far away 
his simple fancy led him from the bitter 


Richard Thornton 
upon the ground, 


he is at Phile just now concocting some 
new plot; so, my good fellow, do keep your 
éyes open, and your mouth shut—if you 
can.” 


half contemptuoualy ; and, humming a stave 
of Horace, turned in to take a nap, while 
Lepidus went round the sentries, to see that 
none were sleeping on their posts. 


She held out her hand to him as she rose 
from her chair, erect and dauntless as a 
fair-haired Joan of Arc, ready to gird on 
the sword in defence of her king and 


“TI thank you very much, sir,” she said, 
“for what you have done for me to-day. 
My father was an old man; as old or older 
perhaps than yourself; and he died a very 
cruel death. I believe that your kindness of 
this day will help me to avenge him.” 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 


hour before; and the sky, after melting 
through all the hues of the rainbow, had 
merged in one delicious violet, in which the 
pure clear moon and the planet Venus were 
shining with a glorious light such as they 
never attain in duller climes, and throwing 
long, quivering, silver reflections across the 
dark water; the soldiery were preparing for 
their night's rest, and the simple inhabitants 
of the country had already forgotten all 
their cares in sleep. The silence was broken 
only by the baying of a few dogs, and the 
how! of a distant jackal, when Septimius, 
shaking off his drowsiness, left his tent to 
saunter through the village and see how his 
troop were faring. 





THE FALSE LOVE. 





In sight of the starry sky, 
In sound of the rusbing sea, 

With a beating heart and a tender smile, 
Did my own true love kise me. 


Under the solemn sky, 
Close to the throbbing sea, 
With words of love and vows of faith, 


tempted him to extend his ramble. The 
Did my own true love kiss me. 


purlieus of the town were soon passed, the 
few dogs he met shrank cowering from be- 
fore his tall form and tite clank of the good 
sword at his side, and in a few moments he 
was slone in the desert. He had more than 
once followed the same track towards the 
now silent quarries, where the old Egyp- 
tians once hewed those blocks of granite 
which are a wonder to all succeeding ages. 
It was the same scene, yet how different! 


I gaze on the same bright sky, 
I hear the same rippling sea, 

But never again on earth, or in heaven, 
Will my own true love kiss me. 


True are the holy stars, 
True is the restless sea, 
* True are the thoughts of my heart to him, 
But my love is false to me! 





Hear it, ob, changeful sky! 
Hear it, oh, moving sea! 

Ye are true to your own eternal iaws, 
But my love js false to me! 


geons, etc., still exist In the Island of Phil, at 
the southern extremity of Egypt. The only un- 
erplained mystery of the following story, the 
visions which were seen by Lepidus, might have 
been managed by the help of a magic-lantern; and 
his subsequent fainting tit is easily explained, by 
the use of the fames of Indian hemp or some 
similar narcotic. How far the Egyptians, particu- 
larly in the olden time, may have been acquaint 
ed with mesmerism, clairvoyance, second sight, 
or similar phenomens Is a difficult, perhaps an 
unanswerable, question. That, in latter times, 
they adopted mere mechanical and chemical 
juggiery, there can be no doubt. 


Why should the moonlit sky, 
Why should the moaning sea, 
Recall the empty dream of the past, 
When my love is false to me? 


Pierce to his soul, ob, stars! 
Thrill to his heart, oh, sea! 
It may be, smit with a sudden pang, 
My love will come back to me! 
KINGSWOOD CLARE. 
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A TALE OF THE EGYPTIAN PRIESTHOGD.* 


snug the fat brute looked in his temple 
Memphis. I only wish the Emperor's Cen- 
turions were put up half as luxuriously.” 

“ Hash, hush, Septimius,” answered Lepi- 
dua, his second in command, “ you shouldn't 
ventilate those free-thinking opinions of 
yours so openly, Whatever you think, keep 
a check on your tongue, for the old priest- 
hood is jealous and powerful even yet, and 
strange stories are told of their secret 


“ A fig for the priesthood !” quoth Septi- 
mius. “What care I for Apis or Osiris 
either? I am a Roman citizen and a Roman 
soldier. I fear no man but my superior 
officer, and I know no god but the Em- 


“ Mark my words,” was the reply. “An- 
tony was a greater than you, Septimius, and 
he bowed the knee to Apis and Osiris too; 
why, they say, he was consecrated himself, 
and stood high in the priestly renks, and 
he crouched like a beaten hound to old 
temon, the priest of Isis, and obeyed his very 
nod. I have heard strange things of that 
Petamon; men say he knew the old Egyp- 
tian secrets, and could raise the very dead 
from their long sleep to answer him. And 
his grandson and successor is a mightier en- 
chanter than hissire. It was he that stirred 
up these poor Egyptian slaves almost to re- 
beliion, not ten days ago, because one of the 
legionaries broke the head of a dirty ape 
that he caught stealing the stores. They say 


Septimius laughed, half good-naturedly, 





It was evening, the sun had set some half 


The beauty and stiliness of the night 


* Wonderful remains of secret passages, dun- 





shat sleeps in Phile, he shall bow the knee 
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speak on. : 
“ My lord Centurion,” said the beggar, “I 
have followed your steps for days, in the 











to-morrow night, and come alone; I will 
tell you then what must be done, but I can- 
not now—meanwhile, farewell.” 

And ere the Centurion could utter a word, 
he had vanished behind the rocks. 

“ By Castor and Pollux,” muttered Septi- 
mius, “was ever a decent fellow—not that 
I am a particular decent fellow—in such a 
fix before? It may be a trap set for me; 
yet surely they dare not touch a soldier of 
the Emperor’s—a Centurion too,” he said. 
“ Ay, poor Claudius vanished a month ago, 
they said it was a crocodile, but none saw 
it; yes, it must be Claudius; go I will, let 
Lepidus say what he likes; but stay, if I tell 
Lepidus, he will have my steps dogged, or 
some such nonsense, I'!] keep my own coun- 
sel; I'll go, and go alono.” With a brisk 
step he tarned on his heel, and wended his 
way back to his quarters. 

The beggar stood behind the rock, his 
keen, black eyes glittering with the light of 
triumph ; his long white beard fel! off, and 
the rags dropped from his shoulders, as he 
joined his companion, who waslying perdue 
behind the rock. He drew himself up to his 
full stature, and his haughty step and proud 
port marked Petamon, the son of Osorkon, 
and grandson of Petamon, the high pricst 
of Isis at Phila. ‘ 

“Hey, Sbeshonk,” he laughed to his 
subordinate, with a snort of scorn, “I have 
baited the trap for my eagle right daintily, 
and the noble bird shall have his wings 
clipped ere long. //c mocks the divine Apis 
does he, and blasphemes the Apes of Thoth ! 
Hie thinks to come here and lord it over us 
all, with his licentious soldiery, and his 
cursed Roman pride. We have been slaves 
before, but we have never been slaves for 
long; and, as the Shepherds and the Per- 
sians have passed away to nothingness, anc! 
we remain, so these Romans shall have their 
day and perish too. The vengeance of 
Heaven fell heavily on Cambyses for the 
blood of the murdered Apis, and shall this 
gon of the Italian wolf escape? By Him 





vigor remarkable in one so far advanced in 
years, led the way. 

They had advanced along the sandy track 
for some distance, when suddenly the eye of 
Septimius, who could just raise his head 
and look forward by straining painfully 
against his bonds, caught the glimmer of the 
moonlight on the water, and before him 
rose perhaps the most unearthly, most beau- 
tiful scene that can meet the eye of man. 

Ruined as it now is, with its broken ¢o- 
lumans and shattered piers, marked at every 
turn by the hand of the destroyer, Phil, 
and Phile by moonlight, is wondrously 
lovely; what must it have been then? 

In the midst of a quiet lagoon lay the 
Sacred Island, girt in by hills, on whose 
rugged sides the black basaltic rocks were 
piled in the most magnificent confusion—a 
green spot in the midst of a desert of stone— 
and amid the Grove of Palms upon Its shore, 
rose the roofs of temples, and the tops of 
huge pyramidal gateways, while the solemn 
moonlight poured over all. A boat, manned 
by four more of the strange hawk-headed 
beings, was anchored at the shore. Silently 
the priest embarked, silently Beptimius was 
lifted on board, silently the rowers bent to 
their oars, and In a few minutes they were 
passing along under the massy wall which 
rises sheer out of the water on the western 


side. 
Suddenly the boat stopped, and the priest 


struck the wall thrice, repeating each time, 
“In the name of Him who sleeps at Phil«.” 
Silently a portion of the apparently méasy 
wall swung back and disclosed a narrow 
stair, up which they carried the Centurion; 
and by a side door entered the outer court. 
Before them rose the huge gateway, on cach 
of whose towers was carved the giant sem- 
blance of a conqueror grasping with his left 
hand a group of captives by the hair, while 
he lifts the right to strike the death-blow. 
They hurried on through the great Ifall of 
Pillars up a narrow stair, and opening a 
small aperture, more like a window than a 
door, thrust in the Centurion, and left him, 
bound hand and foot, to his own reflections. 
These, you may imagine, were not of the 
most cheerful description, and might be put 
in words as follows:—“ Well, I hare madea 
fool of myself pretty effectually this time; 
what a laugh honest Lepidus will have at 
rae when I get back, if I do get back at all, 
as you do yourself, if the truth were told, | of which there does not seem to be much 
that Apis is only a bull after all, and | prospect at present. I wonder what the fel- 
Thoth’s ape is a very dirty, troublesome | lows mean to do with me; and what, in the 










































to the gods, and swear to betray his coun- 
try and his Emperor, or die!” And his pale 
face, in which, worn though it was with 
care, and distorted by passion, might still 
be traced the majestic lineaments of the 
great Rameses himeel!, spoke his unchange- 
able resolve. ' 

“ Well done, Petamoh,” quoth Shesbonk, 
the assistant-priest, whose low forehead, 
heavy brow, and sensual lips, were in 
strange contrast to his companion’s face, 
“what a pity there is nobody here to listen 
to you; and that such eloquence should be 
thrown away upon me, who know, as well 

























ape; at least the one I bad charge of at Her- | name of Pluto and Proserpine, were those 


mopolis waa” hawk heads that fell upon me, were they 
“ Peace, fool,” replied Petamon, with an/| men or demons? I remember there were 
angry glare of liils eye, “the beasts are but | some pictures of things very like them at 





beasts, that J know as well as you; but the | Thebes; and who can the old fox be that 
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In half an hour the cohort were tramping 
through the sand under the still moonlight, 
and an hour more brought them to the 
banks of the quiet river. There was no 
boat, and they had to halt till morning 


At sunrise a boat was brought from the 
neighboring village, and Lepidus, embark- 
ing with a portion of bis troops, was rowed 
over to the Sacred Island. He landed at a 
flight of steps on the northern side, and 
mounting them, halted for an instant, giv- 
ing the quick imperative, “In the name of 
| Ere many minutes elapeed, 
‘a band of priests, headed by Petamon bim- 
scif, appeared at the great gateway, and the 
Centurion, advancing, briefly demanded to 
speak with their high priest. 

Petamon, with the rising sun flashing on 
his leopard-skin cloak, and the golden fringe 
of his girdle, with his head and beard close 
shaven, in his pure linen garments and pa- 
pyrus sandals, stepped forward. 

“I am Petamon, the grandson of Peta- 
mon, high priest of Isis. 


the Emperor.” 


Roman soldier, 


“I seck,” commenced Lepidus; bat he 
stopped abruptly. [lis eye had caught the 
glitter of the golden fringe, and he saw that 
at one side a plece bad been tornaway. He 
sprung forward like a tiger and grasped the 
* Petamon, Priest of Isia, I 
arrest you on the charge of kidnapping a 
Roman citizen. In the name of -Cosar 
Dm mitian ; Soldiers, secure bim !” 

Priests and soldiers stood for a moment 
transfixed with amazement, while Lepidus 
slowly released his grasp on the pritet’s 
throat, and they stood face to face, till the 
Roman almost quailed before the flerce 
glare of the Egyptian’s eye. The other 
priests began to press forward with threat- 
ening gestures; they outnumbered the Ro- 
mans three times, and, though the strer.zth 
and discipline of the latter would doubtless 
have proved victorious in the end, might 
have offered a stout resistance; but Peta- 
mon motioned them back, “ Fear not, chil- 
dren,” he said, speaking in the Greek tongue, 
so that both parties might understand him, 
“the gods can protect their own, and you, 
Sir Roman, that have laid hands on the ger- 
vant of Isis, tremble /” 
and surrendered himself to two of the sol- 


He walked forward 


“Rather him than me,” muttered She- 
shonk, “The gods are all very well to fool 
the people with, but I doubé if Isis hergelf 
will save him under the Roman rods.” 

Petamon raised his eyes and met 
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fa the west, you die the death.” 
“Ty ts well,” said the pricst, while the 
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of 
stood by 
in blessing, and Osiris held out a huge 
as if to bid him complete his 
the altar stood Sheshond burn- 
while Peiamon, chained be- 
guards, bowed for a time in 
7 


down before the altar; the lights, 
one, were extinguished; the great 
the sacred chamber was closed. 
lay down across it with bis drawn 
in his hand, and, wearied with anx- 
jety and care, soon fell [net asleep. 
The sun was rising when he awoke, and, 
hastily rising, gave orders to change the 
guard upon the prisoner, and himself en- 
tered the chamber to sce that the fetters 
secured, The lamp was 
burning cimly, and there lay the two sol- 
diers: but where was the prisoner? Ile was 
gone—utierly gone. The fetters were there, 
but Petamon had vanished. Half mad with 
vexation, Lepides gave one of the soldiers 
an angry kick; the man neither stirred nor 
groaned; he snatched up the lamp and 
threw its rays upon the soldier's face. It 
was white and still, and a small stream of 
blood, which had flowed from a wound over 
the besrt, told too plain atale. It was the 
same with the other; the soldiers’ last batile 
wos fought, and they had gone to their long 
home. 
Terrified and perplexed beyond measure, 
Lepidus rushed oat into the ovurt, and hastily 
roused the cohort. It was some minutes cre 
he could get them © comprehend what had 
happened ; and even then the men followed 
him thost uawillingly as he snatched up a 
torch and hurried back. To his amazement, 
the corpses of the soldiers were zone, and in 
their place lay two rama, vewly slaughtered, 
and bound with palm ropes: the fetters had 
also vanished. He raised his eyes, and now 
noticed what he had not scen before—the 
picture of Osiris and Isis was behind the 
altar still, but the blade of the falchion of 
the god was dyed red, and Wripping with 
newly shed gore. Shuddering aud borror- 
ctricken, he left the chamber, followed by 
the soldiers; and, as he passed out of the 
temple, met Sheshonk in bis priestly robes 
going in to pérform the morning setvices, 
A panic seized the soldiery, ia which Le- 
pidus more than balf concurred. They 
were men, they sald; why fight against the 
gods? In half an bour they had lef Phile, 
and were marching through the desert to 
Syeue, with drooping hee ‘s ani weary steps, 
under the already scorching sun. . 
Terrified though he was, at this awful tra- 
gedy, Lepidus was too hovest and true to 
abandon the quest. The soidiers positively 
refased to assist further in the search, and 
he was lef almost to his own resources. 
After much thought be published a procia- 
motion in Egyptian and Greek, offering « 
thousand pieces of gold fur the Centurion, if 
alive; five hundred for the conviction of his 
mmurderers, if dead; and five hundred more 
for the bead of the priest Petamon; and 
threatening the last penalty of the law on 
all meem detaining the Roman as « prisoner, 
or ebeltering his murderers. 

His hopes were faint, but he could do no 
qmore; and beving despatched « full report 
of the whole case to the Homan General at 
Alexandria, he waited, impatiently enough, 
i aannenennrs em Srenoeto apse a0? 
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ys men, they were 






















hed cocurred | ditations ran; “ but Rome is strong, and we 
sep impression on | can never recist ber. Better swim with the 


A slight cur! of contempt was on the 
Roman's lips as he answered : 
“You know the proclamation, 
pared to fulfill its terms.” 
The old man shook hims@if, like an 


1 am pre- 


Lepidus as familiar. 

“1 seek not gold,” he ssid ; “ give sae your 
attention, and keep the gold for those that 
need it.” 

“It is well,” said Lepidus; “ proceed.” 

A amall stove was burning in the tent; the 
old man cast upon the charcoal some drugs 
that raised a dense smoke, and filled the tent 
with a heavy perfumed smell. . 

“ Look !” said the old man, pointiag to the 
smoke; and retiring behind Lepidus, he 
crouched upon the ground. 

A circle of light formed itself clearly and 
well-defined among the smoke, and in its 
midst Lepidus suddenly saw the image of 
the bull Apis, as he had seen him once be- 
fore at Memphis, with all his gorgeous 
ecariet and gold trappings, and the golden 
disk between his horns. A moment, and 
the image suddenly grew smaller and smaller, 
and vanished from the eyes of the wonder- 
ing Roman, 

Again the circle of light formed, and he 
saw Osiris seated on his judgment throne, 
and the human soul being tried before him. 
There was the child Horus seated on a lotus 
flower, with his finger at his lips) There 
was the dog of the inferna) regions, panting 
to devour the wicked; and there was the 
ape of Thoth, watching the turn of the ba- 
lance. Again the vision faded. 

“These are our goda,” said the beggar. 

“ Now behold thine own.” 
The circle formed again, and he saw the 
mperor Domitian, his features bloated with 
intemperance, revelling among the degene- 
rate senators and trembling patricians. The 
soldier sighed, and the vision faded again. 

Again the circle formed, and this time he 
saw the Centurion Septimius sitting at his 
tent door, as when we first saw him, and, 
stranger still, he saw himeclf in converse 
with him. 

But suddenly, whether it was the per- 
fumes cr the excitement that overcame him 
he never knew, but the circle of light, the 
old man, the tent spun round and round, 
and he sank fainting to the ground. 

When he awoke from his swoon, the stove 
was burnt out, the old man was gone, and 
he hardly knew whether he had been dream- 
ing or not, [le felt dull and heavy, and 
could scarcely rise. His servant entered 
with alight He glanced at his finger on 
which he wore his signet-ring, with which 
all important deapatches must be sealed, and 
which marked their suthenticity--it was 
gone. Ile felt in his bosom for the secret 
orders which the general had entrusted to 
him rather than to the headlong Septimius 
—they were gone too. His head still swum 
round; he could not think, he fell upon his 
bed, aud sank into a long heavy dreamless 
slumber. 


o 





We must now return to Phila—on the 
Afch day after Lepidus so hurriedly left it 

Septimius was still alive. A rcanty al- 
lowance of bread and water was daily fur- 
nished him, and bis bonds had been some- 
what loosed, but he had not seen the light 
of day since bis capture, and his heart sank 
within him in hopeless despondency. Re- 
lease seemed impossible, rescue hopeless ;— 
be could see no way out of his calamities 
but by death. He had never seen or spoken 
to any one since his capture ; invisible were 
the hands that had relaxed his bonds, and 
invisible the attendants who supplied his 
daily food, 

Petamon had been stirring here, there, 
and everywrere, rousing priests and people, 
reminding thea of old wrongs and old me- 
mories, and urging them to join in one 
strong effort, and expel the Roman despots. 

The news of Lepidue's had 
just reached the Island of Phile. It was 
the turn of Bheshonk to officiate at the altar 
of Isis, and, while the incense was burping, 
he stood for a few moments wrapped in deep 


thought 
“ Petamon is crafty and wise,” so bis me 


flood of the river, and release thet poor Cen- 
turton—and the gold, ay, the gold !—and the 
wrath of the gods, what of that? -1 have 
helped the trickery here for so many years 
that I hardly know whether there be gods 
atall. Petamon believes in them; bat I am 
not Petamon. The gold is my god. I will 
save the youngster yet.” 

He mused for a few moments , and 
then proceeded briskly about his acoustomed 
duties. 

The evening closed, the night was half 
spent, and Petamon, who hed been away all 
éay—on what errsnd the reader may easily 
guess—bed not returned, when Sheshonk 
stole silently up the stair with e bundle un- 
der his arm, and, touching the spring, en- 
tered the dungeon of Septimius. The weary- 
worn Centurion inquired in s languid voice 
who it was. 

“ A friend,” whispered Sheshonk, “ Hush, 
Bir Centurion, and harken. Lepidus, your 
second in command, has offered a thousand 
pieces of gold for your safe return; do you 
confirm the offer '" 

“ Ay, and add a thousand to it,” angwered 
the Centurion. “I have an old father in 
Rome, who values his son at that sum ten 
times told, spendthrif{ youngster though he 


. be.” 


“ Good,” said the pries'. “ Petamon secks 
your life, and in a few days will take it; 
you cannot be worse than you are, there- 
fore you can lose nothing by trusting me— 
will you do so?” 

“I will,” anid the Centurion. 

A knife was drawn gently across the 
cords which bound him, and he stretched 
his limbs here and there with a delicious 
sense of recovered freedom. Cautiously the 
priest struck a light with flint and steel, and 
lighted a'small lantern, after which he pro- 
duced from his bundles pair of huge hawks’ 
heads, surmounted by the disk of the sun, 
with great glass eyes, and a pair of white 
disguises, such as the original captors of 
Septimius had worn. The Centurion eyed 
them with an amused smile, antl muttering 
to himself “ 80 much for the hawk demons,” 
proceeded to array himself in the disguise, 
while Sheshonk didthe same. This accom- 
plished, the priest opened the door, and 
they cautiously descended the stair. They 
met a young priest, but at a whispered word 
from Bheshonk he bowed and passed them 
by. They entered a small chamber on the 
west side; the priest touched a mark on the 
floor, and a trapdoor opened at their feet, 
showing a long, dark stair. Down this they 
slowly made their way, the priest stepping 
for a moment to draw # heavy bolt on the 
under side of the trapdoor to impede pur- 
suit. After some time the Centurion heard 
arushing of water above him, the passage 
grew damper and damper, and the priest in 
a whisper explained that they were passing 
under the bed of the river. In a little while 
they again ascended a high flight of steps, 
another trapdoor opened at the touch of 
Bheshonk, and they emerged in a small 
temple on the Island of Snem, now called 
Biggeh. The priest silently opened the 
door, and they stole out. The fresh breeze 
was blowing from the north, and Septimius, 
raising for a moment the choking weight of 
the hawk's head, let the air play about his 
temples, and. then, at a warning sign from 
his companion, replaced the mask, 

The moon had set and the night was al- 
most dark, Cautiously picking their steps 
they crossed the island, and found at the 
other side a sme!! skiff lying at anchor, and 
two ewarthy Nubian rowers in attendance; 
a few words passed between them and Shes- 
honk. 

“We must wait,” he said, “till the day 
breaks; they dare not pass the cataract by 
night. Sleep if you can, and I will watch.” 
Septimius was too glad of the prermis- 
stn; he had slept but ill in his dungeon, 
and, taking eff the heavy mask, he buried 
his bead in his garments, and fell fast 
asleep. 





In a few hours the niornipg broke, and, 
ere the sun was risen, Sheshonk and Sep- 
timius were on board the boat. The rowers 
puiled stoutly at their oars, and they soon 
neared the cataract, whose roar became 
louder as they advanced. Before them lay 
a stretch of the river, femced in on either. 
hand with desolate rocky hills; here, there, 
everywhere, in the course of the stream jut- 
ted out the heads of cruel black rocks, round 
which the water foamed and raced like the 
stream of a milidam. On sped the boat. 
The Centurion shut his eyes and held his 
breath; the current caught them; they 
were hurried helplessly along for a moment, 
stern foremost, and were on the point of 
being dashe! upon a rock, when a dexterous 
stroke of one of the oars righted them; « 
rush—a tumult of waters—dashing spray 
and the roar of the current for a moment, 
then the boat floated again in calm water 
and the danger was past. 

In a few moments they reached the Ro- 
man encampment. Toe Nubiana, at a word 
from Sheshonk, pulled away up the stream, 
while the two hawk-headed ones hurried 
through the camp, to the no smal! wonder- 
ment of several droway sentrica. 

Lepidus wes just awakening with the 
weary disheartened feelings of one who 
dreads impending misfortune, when the flap 
of his tent-door was thrown back, and the 
sleepy officer fancied he must still be dream- 
ing, when he saw strange hawk-héaded 
phantom rush into the room. 
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It was no phantom, as he found to his 
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cost, Sor ts him fm its arene, 
while its huge ng =/ 
—the volcs of Septimius—tesaed forth, 
hollow sounding, from the depths of the 
mask— . 

“ Dear, dear, old Lepidar. I never thought 
to see your sulky face agaiv.” 

There was little time for grevting and con- 
gtatuletions, Shesbonk was urgent on them 
to complete their work, and, ere long, the 
legionaries, their fears dispelled by the re 
appearance of the gsy young Centurion, 
hastened again across the desert to Phila, 
burning 90 hotly to wipe out the insult that 
had been offered to the Roman name that 
they never felt the-sun. 

Beveral boats were lying at tho shore, and 
while Leipidus, with the maia body of the 


under the guidance of Sheshonk, crept along 
under the western wall in a smal) boat, and 
reached the secret door. It opened, obe- 
dient to the touch of the priest, and silently 
they mounted the stair—they met the other 
party in the great Hall of Columns; the 
island seemed deserted—no living thing was 
to be seen. 

Sheshonk’s eye twinkied. « 

“Five hundred golden pieces for Peta- 
mon’s head !” 

“ Ay, and five hundred more,” said Bep- 
timius. 

The priest beckoned them on. They en- 
tered the sacred chamber where Petamon 
had kept his vigil on that memorable night, 
and Lepidus half shuddered as he looked 
round at the familiar paintings on the wall, 
The altar was prepared and the fire burning 
on it. The priest advanced and set his foot 
heavily on one side of the step in front 
Suddenly altar and step, solid though they 
seemed, rolled away noiseless to one side, 
disclosing a dark passege beneath. In a 
moment the Romans leapt down, Lepidus, 
hastily lighting a torch at the altar fire as 
they did so. The passage led them to a 
émal! room in the thickness of the wall, and, 
throwing in the light of his torch, he saw 
the arms and accoutrements of the two mur- 
dered soldiers, and the fetters that had 
bound Petamon lying in a corner. Here the 
passage apparently terminated abruptly, but 
the priest raised a stone in the roof with his 
hand, and they crept up through the narrow 
aperture thus opened. A strongly barred 
wooden door was on their left. They shot 
back the bolts and the door opened, reveal- 
ing a small cel) hewn out of one solid stone, 
with no aperture save the door for the ad- 
mission of air; the light of day never has 
penetrated those gloomy recesses. The cell 
was untenanted, but a heap of human bones 
at one corner tyld of the uses to which it and 
beer applied. 

Shuddering they closed the door, and 
upon Sheshonk touching another spring, 
square aperture openéd, through which 
they glided, serpentwise, into another of 
the sacred chambers, and gladly hailed the 
light of day as it glimmered faintly through 
the door. 

They searched the whole tempia, but in 
vain; secret chambers they found more 
than one; even the dungeon of Beptimius was 
opened, but nothing was discovered, 
even the bloodhound sagacity of Sheshonk 
seemed for a moment at fault. 


But his eye soon brightened, and mutter- 
ing to himself “five hundred pieces of gold,” 
he led them through the court under the 
high painted pillars, and opening a door in 
one of the sides of the pyramidal gateway, 
proceeded up a long narrow stair. Suddenly 
a rustle of garments was heard above them, 
and they caught sight of the robes of Peta- 
mon, his leopard-skin cloak and his golden 
fringe, as he fled before them. The two 
Romans dashed after him like grayhounds 
on a hare, but as they reached the top of the 
staircase Septimius stumbled and fell, and 
so checked the pursuit for an instant. Ina 
moment he recovered himself, but in that 
instant Petamon, casting back on his pur- 
suersa glance of baffled malignity, sprang 
from tbe tower, and in another moment 
lay, dashed upon the pavement of the hall, 
a shapless mass, while his blood and brains 
were splashed over the gay painting of the 
pillars. 

The soldiers and Sheshonk, horror-struek, 
hastened down, and were standing beside 
the body,— Lepidus had just recovered from 
the finger of the priest the siguet-ring that 
he had lost, and was im the act of drawing 
the roll of secret orders from his bosom,— 
Sheshonk had raised his head-dress and was 
wiping the perspiration from his brows, 
when suddenly, from aloft—it almost seemed 
from Heaven—a sharp dagger was hurled 
with unerring aim. It cleft the bald skull of 
the traitor, and he fell, with scarcely a 
groan, on the top of Petamon's corpse. 

The Romans looked up; no one was to 
be seen. With a party of soldiers they 
searched the huge gateway towers, but, 
without a guide, such a quest was hopeless, 
and they never traced the hand from which 
the dagger came. 

Their main object was accomplished. Pe- 
tamon was dead, and with him expired al] 
chances of a revolutionary outbreak. Shes- 
honk wesdead, too; but, as Lepidus said, 
that saved the good gold pieces. 

The same evening they returned to Sy- 
ene, and next day the camp was broken up, 
and the Cohort embarked om the river and 





left a dtmt on bis face 
that he bore till. his dying day, aad » voice 
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land they seemed to breathe more freely. 


the other, his grim features relaxing into 


plorably sick. 
Spiritualism at the White House, 





Bene ee 


question, As it 


nying its authenticity: 
(Correspondence of the Boston Gazette. } 

Wasuinoton, April 22, 1863. 

A few evenings since Abraham 

President of the United 


party consisting of the President, 
cola, Mr. Welles, Mr, Stanton, Mr. L 
of New York, and 


powerful were the subsequent 
that twice during the a 


to 


deleg 
the conduct of the war.” 


and were laid upon 
sight of all. w &- + 


sight. In 


knocks were heard apd the 
ee ‘o the curprite of 
vexations. 


enemy ; leave traitors 
loyal men. 
parade and policy talk, and more action. 
“ Henry Knox.” 
“That is not Indian talk, 
said the President. “ Who is H 
I euggested to the medium 


from lips 
stlenge volte, “The first 


at Mem- 


Little more need be sai@. In six mouths 
Septimius and Lepidus let Egypt for good, 
and when they were fairly out of sight of 


“lowe you masys good tura, Lepides, 
old boy,” said the Centurion; “bet I'l 
never admit, to the end of time, that Apis 
would pot have made spiendid beefsteaks.” 

“Whoever sald he wouldn't!” retorted 


smile; “only I think it would need « braver 
man than either you or I to eat them under 


wind at this point freshened, the sea began 
to rise, and the two Remans became de 


pony of ous sentes have aoe 
papers a telegra 
ofa voiritual soiree 


rather amusing, we give 
it as follows—nelther vouching for nor de- 


to give a spiritual soiree in the crimson room 
at the White House, to test the wonderful 
sfeges supernatural powers of Mr. Charles 
E. Bhockle. It was my good fortune, as a 
friend of the medium, to be nae ae 

Mra. Lin- 





Mr. F-——,, of Philadel- 
We took our seats in the circle about 


It was nearly nine o'clock before Shockle 
was fully under spiritual influence, and so 


evening restoratives 

were applied; for he was much weakened, 

and though I took no notes, I shall endeavor 

give you as faithful an account as possible 
t took place. td 


about nine o'clock were 
beneath the President's feet, 
stated that an Indian de- 


on—black, white or biue— 
which did not volunteer some advice about 


The medium then called for cil and 
e table in 
was then taken 
from Mr. Stanton, and the materials were 

concealed less 


per was 
present it 


“ Haste makes waste, but delays cause 
Give vitality by . Use 

every means to subdue. Proclamations are 
useless; make a bold front and fight the 
home to the care of 
Less note of preparation, less 


Bhockle,” 

Knox?” 
ask who 
Gen. Knox was, and before the words were 
e medium mm 8 

Secretary ar. 

“On, yes, Gen. Knox,” said the President, 
who, turning to the Secretary, said: “Stan- 
ton, that message is for you; it is from your 
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believe that,” said the President, “why. 
comes from spirit or human.” © ©. 
@ was much prostrated site 
Lincoln's request, 

ourn the trance, 





se 


ase wena maved of sight was talked over at 
Sab en s Re oad te conhsctncs | woe Sy bo ue ol 
sented by the of Algiers to President always formed an idea of « person at 


ally correct. “Mamma,” said her 

son, in a shrill voice that attracted the att 
tion of all present. “Well, my dear,” 
the fond mother, “what do you want?” *J 
want to know,” said Young America, “what 
you thought when you first saw wet” yi 
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SATURDAY BVENING POE, 


The Publishers of THE POST take pleasureh 





them in promising a 
their thousands of readers. Among 
butors to THE we may now mention the 


following hed authors :— 
MRS. HENRY WOOD, 
Author of “Tae Ean.’s Hetrns,” “Kae 
Lynne,” “Tus Coannunes,” &&, , 
MARION HARLAND, 


Author of “ ALong,” “Tas Hopes 
Patn,” “Mrrram,” &. 


« 
AND 


VIRGINIA F. TOWNSEND, © 


Whose Domestic Sketches are so greatly 
admired, 


os 


is 





During the coming year THE POST wi 


redecessor. 
4 Mr. Stanton made no reply. endeavor to maintain its high reputation for 
“J should like to ask ‘ Knox,’” said | CHOICE STORIES, SKETCHES and POETRY. 
the President, “if it is within the scope of | Special Departments shall also be devoted # 
his ability to tell us when this rebellion will | heretofore to AGRICULTURE, WIT AMD 
be put down. | HUMOR, RECEIPTS, NEWS, MARKETS, 


In the same manner as before bis message 
was reeeived : 

“ Washington, Lafayette, Franklin, Wil- 
berforce, Napoleon and myself have held 
frequent consultationg upon this point. 
There is something which our spirweel, eyes 
cannot detect which. ap well framed. 
Evil has come at times 
men from high positions, and there are those 
in retirement whose ties should be made 
useful to hasten the end. Napoleon says 
concentrate your forces upon one point; 
Lafayette thinks that the rebellion will die 
of exhaustion; Franklin sees the end ap- 
proacbing, as the south must give up for 
want of mechanical ability to compete 
against northern mechanics. Wilberforce 
sees hope only in a negro army.—K Nox.” 

“ Well,” exclaimed the President, “ opi- 
nions differ among the saints as well as sin- 
ners, They-don’t seem to understand run- 
ning the machine among the Celestials 
much better than we do. Their talk and 
advice sound much like the talk of 
my Cabinet—don't you think so, Mr, 
Welles?” 

The lights, which had been partially low- 
ered, almost instantaneously 80 dim 
that 1 could not see sufficiently to distin- 
guish the features of any one in the room, 
and on large mirror over the mantel- 


of an English f 

flag was waving. The Alabama was float- 

ing idly, not a soul on board, and no signs 

of life visible about her. The picture van- 

ished, and in letters of purple appeared :— 

“Tne Eaoglish people demanded this of En- 
d's ecisnocenay. . 


y the removal of 


ed | *cribers may begin at once to receive 
papers, and not become diseatisfied =e 





TERMS: CASH IN ADVANCE . 


1 copy, one year, 

4 copies, one year, : 

8 copies, one year, (and one to the 
getter-up of the club,) : 

20 copies, one yegr, (and one to the 
getter-up of the club,) - 





A SPLENDID PREMIUM. 
WHO WANTS A SEWING MACHISB! 
To any one sending thirty su 
$00, we will give one of Wheeler & Wiew® 
celebrated Sewing Machines, such as 
$45. The machine will be selected newat@? 
manufactory in New York, boxed, and forwett 
ed free of cost, with the exception of freight. __ 
In procuring the subscribers for this Premia® 
we of course prefer that the 30 
should be procured independently of ach ot 
at the regular terms of $2,00 for each 
Where this cannot be done, the gu’ 
be procured at any of our club rates, and @* 
belence of the $60 forwarded to us in cash by 
person desiring the machine. The 
may be obtained at different Post-offices. 4» 
Every person collecting names for the 
Machine Premium, should send the names 
the money as fast as obtained, so that on 


delay. When the whole number of nam 

and whole amount of money ($60), is 

the machine will be duly forwarded. 
ka Sample copies of THE POST sent 


Address 
DEACON & PETERSON, 
No. 319 Walnut st., Phileds 
P. 8.—Editors who give the above one ine 
tion, or condense the material al 
their editorial columns, shall be entitled toam # 
change, by sending us a marked copy of 
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sick and Wounded Soldiers. 
PROM A CORRESPONDENT. 


What is to become of a poor sick man 
he arrives In a great city, 
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mod of that most forbidding part of the 
stopped me. Then I crossed over 


ts, and with a heart not hardened 
—full rather of sympathy for his old com- 
rades. “Yes,” he said,“Iam glad to be 


a dtili! 


~~ afer here where I can do something for the sol- 
. diers, I know how they need help after they 
int are discharged.” The boat came up to the 


wharf presently, and a word from the “ Sani- 
tary” passed me by the guard, and we went 
upon the boat. Such a crowd! The boat 
was fairly loaded down, and all the passen- 
gersinblue! Such impatience to get ashore. 
But it must be restrained until the mail was 
landed. And thencamearush. It was not 


the far from the starting time of the northern 
ear,” train, and in their haste to make it they all 
aut?’ *] fF soon disappear®d. But behind were left a 
ica, what score of poor, pale, feeble men lying on the 
r * floor, or on settees, or sitting in corners. 


The Commission's messenger, who ‘makes 
every trip with the boat, told us of the con- 
dition of ach one, which could walk and 
which must be carried. My friend, the 
agent, told them ambulances were in wait- 
ing, and that all would be cared for at the 
“Home,” and they passively acquiesced. So 
they were carried on stretchers or helped to 


Ae 


— 
: 


were, after considerable contrivings, stowed 
comfortably away in theambulances. Two 
were put on litters, and one on @ mattress, 
but the others could ait uf on the seats. 


Mill 3. 





cation the BT >*Y t6 be afflicted in many ways, 
but when I say they were “discharged” at 
the front, we may be very sure that none 
OD, were very strong. 
aan Taey arrived safely at the “Home,” and I 
) Bat & cow them later being put to bed or eating a 
ae, .. comfortable supper at “that excellent insti- 
ND, tution.” 
> ’ 
— This account of an Alert Club in Ohio 


may stimulate some of our Pennsylvania 

‘ girls to do the same kind of work in their 

: respective towns; and in this way provide 
funds for sewing circles. 


} JUVENILE AID SOCIETIES. 
_ We are constantly receiving letters from 
vv little girls and young misses, inquiring what 
; they can do to aid the soldiers, and to what 
work their juvenile nizations can best 
be devoted. In our opinion there are many 
things which young ladies can do far better 
than older ones in this cause, nor need their 
efforts be confined to making pincushions 
and rolling bandages. The time and talents 
of the young ladies and misses may be most 
profitably employed in the work of collect- 
ing subscription entertainmen 
&c, for the benefit of the older society, an 
43 the young ladies of Norwalk have adopt- 
ed what seems to us @ splendid, as it cer- 
tainly is a successful plan of assisting the 
parent society of their town, we have begged 
io give it to the kind consideratien of the 
young ladies of other societies connected 
With us, hoping to enjist their activity by so 
excellent an example. 


ALERT CLUB, NORWALE. 

_ The main object of the Alert Club is to 
larnish the Soldiers’ Aid Society with funds 
\ carry on itsoperations. For this purpose 
the members have got up and sustain by 
their own personal efforts, two monthly sub- 
scriptions. One of twenty cents per month 
among the ladies, and another among the 
gentlemen, of any sum per month which 
«ach subscriber chooses to place against his 
name, They also collect a quarterly sub- 
scription which was in existence before the 
club was formed. Their meetings are beld 
twice a month. The village is into 
‘en districts, Each distnict has four col- 
lectors; two for the “ Jadies’ monthly” and 
two for the “gentlemen's monthly.” These 
Collectors go with their subscription papers 
© every subscriber immediately afier the 
first Monday of every month, and on the 
“following Seturday render their accounts to 
the Treasurers of the club, who examine 
them and record the result in each case, and 
Pay over the sums collected to the Treaeurer 
of the society. 
The quarterly subscriptions is collected by 
two members of the club, who also pay in 
the amount collected to the Treasarer oi the 
Parent society, All these collectors are ap- 
Pointed by the club, and hold their officcs 
lor one year. At their meetings they make 
slippers, piece quilts and quilt them, and per- 


Wok. babibiaS 
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son, orm such other services as their officers or 
, Paileds ~- parent society msy suggest. But the 
ee cdlection of funda, they are not expected . 
tosn arden themselves by other labor. 

- The club, has a President, Secretary, two 
” » Directresses, and thirty-eight 
r Collectors. 


hobble out, and they and their baggage P 


cn socks, Mrs. Wm. Griffite, 1011 Clin- 
» Ald : 
ond Salt Ladies Society 


Clothing, Mrs, D. Spackman, and Mrs. Wil- 
, Northwest Soldiers’ Aid Society, 


All Saints T Mrs. 
sonnet, ne Charch, Torresdale, 

of pamphlets, Mra. Stone, 506 Pine 

Mrs, Jos. 1106 ce street. 

1 bo urg, county, Mrs. Har- 


riet M. . . 
1 Ladies’ Aid Society, Pottstown, Pa, 
7 box 187 bottles Col water, Charch 
of the o'r seune 


2 boxes, er’s Aid, Montrose, Pa, Miss EB. 
C. Blackman, Sec ‘4 : 
Books, pamphlets, paper, Mrs. Henry Whar- 
of Mrs. Thomas Lee, Phila. 
dala cl , Mrs. Johnson's Sewing 
, School House Lane, 
Clothing, Kennett Aid 
> Chester county, Pa. 
Bucka county, Pa. 
B Soalthy Beers Bucks county, Pa, Mrs. A. 


1 box dried gpples, Union Rel!ef, Norristown, 
Mrs. Henry C. 
1 package, St. Luke’s Church, Mrs. Isabella 


James, Sec , 
1 box, Lock Haven Aid Society, Mrs. I. F. 


Clothing bo lr’ Ald Socley of 8t. James's 
Clothing, delicacies, Springfield naseld Ald Bociety, 


Ch 
Dela 1 
1 box, Wilk Luzerne county, Pa. 
1 box . ' Ald, Mehoopany, Wyo- 


omy 
8 boxes, Hebrew Women's Ald, Phila., 264 
= Sivaiiaen Gobentte ceuntn, Dn. 
um 
fruit, J. R. Claghorn, Phila. 
1 pac ed A. Ritter, Phila. 
o 1 rt? licacies, Miss Ni 
and de xon. 
Deliccctea, Mrs. Joseph W. Johnson, Jr., 1838 
“i ital stores, Soldiera’ Aid, Allentown, Le- 
08 era’ . wn, 
high county, Pa., C. —— 
Alfred Jessup, ¢ Z, pamphlets, Wal- 
nut street, 
Delicacies, J. and J. McMullin. 
Clothing, etc., Mrs. Warner Johnson, Ger- 
mantown. 
1 barrel, 1 box, Es rf Columbia county. 
4 boxes, Ladies’ Ald, Readi 


ng. 
2 pkgs. clothing and delicacies, Mrs. Sarah 
\ Bucks count: , Pa’ 
othing and d 


oe ala, 
Haven. a 
1 Keg Rosphal storse, Mrs. H. 
li ‘ Square. 


t of yy boxes, Gillette & Scott. 
me copies of Batarday Post from Mrs. B. H. 
oore, 


es, First 








anmnenmnel 
———— 


Retioarovs Meetrne 1n Crester Covun- 
Ty.—The “ Progressive Frienda” have been 
holding a series of meetings at Longwood, 
Pa, during the last half of Jast week. The 
meeting on Sunday, the 7th inst., was the 

ar week! se and it and the 

o were all crowded. Oliver Johnson, 
of New York, opened the proceedings with 
appropriate readings from the Scriptures, 
and agnounced the object of the anhesing 
ad were made by Theo. 


ram P. Crozier, 

D. G latel: arrived from Port Royal, 

Rev. Wan. Bradley, who has given up the 

—— of a Unitarian church to aid the 
reedmen, Mrs. Caroline M. Rollins, of 

7 York, Mrs. Alcina Wilhelm, of New 
ersey. 

Mestings were held in the open air when 
the meeting-house was over crowded. 

‘Testimonies were adopted on Slavery, the 
Rebeilion, Complexionai Distinctions, Du- 
ties to Freedmen, and Sanitary Reforms. A 
Memorial for immediate emancipation was 
drawn up to be sent to Congress. Other 
subjects were introduced and discussed, and 
the interest was fully as great as during the 
pact ten years. 

Dinner was spread beneath the trees, and 
all united to partake. Mrs. Gage received 
many contributions to aid her while’ in the 
South among the colored people, in tcaching 
and elevating them. 

The proceedings will be published as 
usual in pamphlet form. rrangements 
were made for holding the next annual 
meeting. 


t@ A newspaper correspondent, writing, 
of the Oldtown Indians, says: A young 
lady of the tribe one day in the cars was 
asked by a rowdy if she would like to marry 
& white. “No,” was her ready reply, “ be- 
cause good white men don’t want to marry 
me, and poor scamps like you I wouldn't 
have.” The rowdy lef. at the next etation. 
t#~ The famous saying of Will Shak- 
speare that there is a divinity which shapes 
our ends, is exemplified in the employment 
of thousands of pretty girls in Massachusetts 
who are’ making gentlemen's bocts. 


BANK NOTE LIST. 


CORRECTED FOR THB Satcrpar Evenixe Post 
BY WITHERS & PETERSON, BANKERS, 
No. 39 South Third Street. 
Triladle 'phia, June 1S, 1863. 








Alabama 3 dis. | Misstesipps, — 
0 . 44 prem. | Missouri, Sdis. 
a saat, . dis. | — Brunswick, 25 pragn. 
\aware, par. , New Hampsiure, a dia. 
ee of Columbia, dis. New Jersey, par tod dis. 
FP \orida, — dis. | New York City. $ dis. 
Georgia, sedis. | New York State, ¢ dis. 
litnois, Sdis. | North Carouna, ® dis. 
ndiana, ftoSdis, | NovaScotia, 17 prem, 
ows, i dis. | Qmo, rhe 
ansas - ennsy vanis, parto; di 
Kentueky, é dis. | Raode Isinad. te. 
siaca, Jo dis. | Souta Caro ina, dis, 
sine, 4 ‘ennesece, i cis, 
arviand, ito fs | Texas, Pe . 
assachuset's, adie. | Vermort, + dis, 
ichigan, 1a dis. } Virginia, ) cs, 
ianesota, =! -scoLe.n, zc8,. 
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Glands, Byphilitic Diseases, in the 
bottle of this remedy will make more 


saparilias, Infants afflicted with sore heads, 
“breakings out,” cankers, &c., are cured in « 
few days. One to six bottles will cure the worst 
cases of skin diseases. 


“Bold by Druggists.” 


THE VOLUNTEER’S FRIEND. 


Every one should be ded with a bottle 
of Perry Davis’ Vegetable Pain Killer. 








WEEKLY REVIEW OF THE 


PHILADELPHIA MARKETS. 


FLOUR AND, MEAL—The demand for Flour 
continues very t; some 9000 bbis have been 
disposed of at mon and good 


supertine ; 06.198 Pras low grade Y sa‘ce 

rekon neue a napis 
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doa frogs ye Fleur come 
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Eggs are scarce and worth 18@19c # 


COTTON—The market has been firmer and 
more active, with sales of 300 bales, partly 
speculative, at 556@57c, and 60 bales by auction 

48@b4c, cash, closing firm but quiet at 6@ 
57c # for middlings. 

ASHES are firmer, and fos Pearls prices are 
ratber better. 

BARK—Quercitron continues dull and neg- 
lected; Ist No 1 is offered at $35 #ton, Tan- 
ners’ Bark is arriving and selling more freely; 
we quote Chestnut at $13(@14, Spanish at $17@ 
18, and Peach Oak at $10 # cord. 

BEESWAX is steady at 45@46c ® I. 

COAL—Orders come in frecly, and the mar- 
ket for this le is firm, with a good demand 
to go east at fully former rates, 

OFFEE oaniinncs dull and unsettled, and 
the sales confined to 300@400 bags, in small 
lots, mostly Rio, within the range of 25@51c, 


« cash and time. 
D. Weld, of Perth Amboy, N. J., . Hi- |) COPPER continues dull. For Yellow Metal 
of Long Island, Mrs, Frances | prices are wachanged. 
FEATHERS sell slowly, and Western are 


quoted at 45@47c YW TD. 

FRUIT—There is little or nothing doing, the 
season for the sale of dried Appics and Peaches 
being over. 

HAY js rather firmer, and good Timothy is 
selling at 8@95c the 100 De. 

HEMP—There is little or no stock here, and 
the market is dull. ; 

HOP8 sell slowly, and command 2@Mec # 
D for good castern and western. 

IRON—There is no new feature in the mar- 
ket for Pig Metal, and a limited business to 
note at $30(935 for the three numbers of An- 
thracite, cash and 4 months. Scotch lig is also 
dull at #35. Blooms continue searce. A sele 
of Scrap Iron was made at $42. In Bars and 
Rails the sales are mostly of the latter, aud 
prices are looking up. 

LEAD is dull and unsettled, and we hear of 
no sales, Galena is offered at S(@S%c H Ib. 

LU MBER—The receipts and sales are mode- 
rate, and the market firm at @220@24 for White 
Pine; $21(@22 for Yellow Sap; $12@18 for Le- 
high Boards; $11 for Scantling, and White Pine 
Shingles at &is@24 yw M. 

MOLASSES—The market is firm and mode- 
rately active, with sales of YOO hbds Cuba, at 
8a 46e for Clayed and Muscovado, on time. 

PLASTER comes in slowly, and mects with a 
limited demand at $4(@4'¢ } ton. 

RICE—The market is quict. Rangoon is 
quoted at S'/@83¢c with sales of 250 bays at 
sigma! cp bb. 

sEEUS—There is very little Cioverseed offer- 
ing or selling, we quote It nominally at &w« 
50 ¥ bus fur common to prime. Timotby is 
aleo quiet at @1,50(@1,75, and Flaxseed $1,75/ 
2,40 w bus. 

SPIRITS—Brandy and Gin are firm but quiet, 
and the sales limited. N. E. Rum éells as want- 
ed at (* @67c. Whiskey is getting scarce, and 
holders are firm in their views; bbls have been 
sold to some extent at 454 45>; smnall lots 4c; 
drudge at 433g@44 4c, and hhds at 4c, A sale 
of Alcobol is reported at S7c. 

SUGARS are firm at the advance, and the de- 
mand ie more active, with sales of 1/00 bhds, 
mostly Cuba, at 105¢(a@11%(¢; Porto Rico at 11 
fa12°,¢, aud New Orleans at 11',@12%c, on the 
usnal terme; about WO boxes also suid at 11)y 
fille, on time. 

TALLOW—Very little doing in the way of 
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MARRIAGES. 
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Bearcat hatte 
: ATHROP, both of Susquebannah 
fustan the Rev. J. H. Kennard, 

Mont Md to Mise Bussaneru 
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DEATHS. 





Deaths mast always be ac 
name. 
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Sauan J, Dannret, 
Darnell, in her 78th 


by 
F 
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Evizazeta Govu.p, wife 
986 years. 

Mrs. Unanune A. Mrzua, 

instant, Ecrzanern Bare, relict 


John Sailer. 
Sth instant, Axpraw Hvsros, in his 


WHEELER & WILSON'S 
SEWING MACHINES, 


AT REDUCED PRICES. 
OFFICE 605 BROADWAY, N. Y. 
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New York, November, 1861, 
The curtailment of litigation expenses, conse 
quent upon the recgnt decisions of the United 
Btates Courts, which confirm the validity of our 


ork | patents and interdict their infringement, enables 


us to benefit the public by important reductions 
in the prices of our SEWING MACHINES. 





They are now sold with valuable tmpr fi 
at the following reduced 
PRICES: 


No. 1 Macurn, S1rver Piatep, with 
Full Case, Polished Rosewood, $100,00 
Half Case, Polished Kosewood, 80,00 
Half Case, Pancled, Black Walnut, 70,00 
Plain Table, 65,00 


No. 8 Macurxz, Piar, with 
Half Case, Polished Black Walnut 


or Mahogany, 
Half Case, Paneled, 50,00 
Plain Table, F 45,00 
The HIGHEST PREMIUM bas been 
awarded for the WHEELER & WILSON 
SEWING MACHINES, at the WORLD'S 
FAIR, now being held in London, England, 
with all other Sewing Machines in competition, 
(The number 3, plain table, (worth $45) of the 
above list, is the machine we are now offering as 
a Puemium for Tum Post—see F'rospectus. We 
will arrange for either of the other machines 
manufactured by Wheeler & Wilson, at a pro- 
portionate Increase of subscribers and money. 
DEACON & PETERSON, 
Publishers Saturday Evening Post.) 


$55,00 





QUERY. 
Why is it that CRISTADORA’S HAIR DYE is 
the best IN-THE WORLD? 


BECAUSE eminent chemists ray 80! 
BECAUSE it contains po caustic compounds! 
BECAUSE It wears longer than any other! 
BECAUSE It operates instantaneonaly / ‘ 
BECAL SE it dows not stain the skin! 


BECAUSE it nourishes and strengthens the 
iH ir! 

BECAUSE It eorrectsa the bad effects of ether 
dyes 

BECAUSE Ite presence cannot be detected! 

BECAUSE IT NEVER FAILS! 


Manufactured by J. CRISTADORO, 

No. 6 Astor House, New Yor) 
Bold everywhere, and applied by all Lair 
Dresecre. 


Prive, $1, €1,50and €3 per box, according to size 
(ristadere’s Hair Preservative 


Ie invalnable with his Dyegas it imparts the ut- 
mort 6. itnesa, the most beautiful gloes, and great 
vitality to the Hair. 





sales, and we quote City at lative @D. 
TOBACCO is ver; inactive, and the gales are 
copflved toa a few euall lots low priced Leal a: 
Manufactared 


WOOL—The «ales are con ‘ined to a few emall | 
lote low and medium fleece, mostly the old clip, | 
taken at G67 We; tine du at Tlaele, and 
watbed at 44¢45¢ vt 

—-—--y- ann 

PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MaRKETS. 


t 
va 


The suppiy of Beef Cattle during the ; 
week, amounted to about 415 head he pri i 
} 


realized were from Vito ljicte @ DB. Wows 
brought from $25 to “5 Whead. 400 Sheep 
were sold at from 5to S'yc @ Dyross. sy! 





Hoge at from §7,00 to 7,75 Y cwt. 


Price, @ cents, $1 and @2 per bottle, according 
to elze. je cows 
- 
) 1 
PxOTOURAPH ALBEMS 
FoR THE 


CARD PORTRAITS OF FRIENDS AND OTUERS. 


—~ 


For « Met of kinds 
the saturday Evening Post of January l7 ~or 
aLy nocr for two months previcas to that 
date. Ur sucha liet will be forwarded by wrung 
to DEACON & PETERSUN, 


219 Wanct Street, Pullede'phia 


3 “* + 
UND 


2a.,-184¢87 
| RATES OF ADVERTISING. | 
‘Thirty cents a line for each insertion. 
Gay” Payment ts required in advance ' 
——_—_—__E 
UNITED STATES 
FIVE-TWENTIREGS; 
on, 
TWENTY-YEAR 
SIX PER CENT. BONDS, 


PAYABLE AT THE OPTION OF THE] 





THE TREASURY to receive Subscriptions for 
the above nT 


I am instracted by the SECRETARY OF | 


and pri ea we ref rto! 


LOAN AT PAR;*«°" 

THE INTEREST TO COMMENCE. | 

DATE OF DEPOSIT, | 
AND ts . 


Ai 


it | PAYAMLE IN GOLD, AT THE MINT, 


vas Svup-Tarascrt on Dzrosrrony 
ov run Ustrep Srarzs, 


On the first day of May and November of cach year. 





At tan PRESENT PREMIUM on GOLD 
THESE BONDS YIELD ABOUT 


EIGHT PER CENT. PER ANNUM. 
A fall supply of these Bonds always on hand. 
JAY COOKE, 

SUBSCRIPTION AGENT, 
No, 114 8. Tuinp Stxzer. 
SPECIAL NOTIOR. 
On and after JULY 1st, 1868, the privilege of 





tea”) will cease. 

All who wish to mvest In the Five- Twenty 

Loan must, therefore, apply before the Ist of 

July next. . 

JAY COOKE, 
SUBSCRIPTION AGENT, 


ap+-13t No. 114 8. Tuimp Br. Purana. 








B. FRANK PALMER, 


Surnokon-Antier TO THe Mepicat Cot 
LEors AND Hosritats; AUTHOR oF 
New Ruies vor AMPUTATIONS; 
LevEnrTor OF Tux“ PaLmen Aum,” Lao, &c., 
has removed to 


THE STONE EDIFIORFR, 
No. 1609 Chestnut 8t., Philada —1660. 
Tunes Bquanss West or the Op BAND. 


This Fetablishiment, erected at great expense, 
for the business, combines ore sible com- 
fort and facility for Burgico-Artistic operations, 

The Proprictor will devote his personal atten- 
tion to the Profession at this Ilouse, and con- 
struct the “PALMER LIMBS” (under the New 
Patents), In unerampled perfect Thousan ta 
of these Limba are worn though few are suspect- 
ed), and a galaxy of gold and silver medals (1 
“First Prizes” won, over all competition, in 
the principal cities of the world), attests the 
pool ¢ value of these Inventions, All genuine 
‘PALMER LIMBS" have the name of Ue inven 
tor 

Tumphieta, which coutain the New Rules for 
Arnprtations, and full information poe in 
want of limba, sent free to applicants, by mail or 
otherwise, 

The attention of Burgeons, Physicians, and 
all persons interested, Is most respectfally soll 
chted. 

All former partuerships have expired by liml- 
tation. Address 

B. FRANK PALMER, Burgeon-Artist, 
ocl6ly 1609 Chestnut Bt., Phileda. 





AN ELEGANT CURE FOR THE HAIR. 


Premature Lose of the Hair, which is #0 com 
mon nowadays, may be entirely prevented 
by the use of 


PHALON’S COCILN, 

PHALON'S COCIN, 

VIHALON'S COCIN 

PHALAIN'S COUIN 

VPHALON'S COCIN 
PHALON'S COCIN, 
PHALON’'B COCIN, 
PIUALON'S COCIN 

OR DEODORIZED COCOA NU 

OR DEODORIZED COCOA NUT 

OR DEOQDOKIZED COCOA NUT 

OR DBODOLRIZED COLCON NUT 

I 

I 

I 

I 


' 
’ 
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OR DEODOKRIZED COCOA NUT 
ORK DEODORIZED COCOANL’ 
OK DEODOKIZED COCOA NI 
ON DEQDOKIZED COCOA NI 
FOR THE HAIR 
FOuK THE HATK, 
FOR TIE HAIR 
FOR THE HAIR 
FOK THE HAT. 


Irion ipa! Dep A517 
Broadway, New York 
For sale by all fancy 





FOR Tile HAI. dealers and grocers 
FOR THF WAR 
FOR THE HWATR. 
SVALL BOTTLES (0 CENTS, 
BMALL BOTTLES WS CENT». 
SMALL BOTTLES 30 CENTS 
SMALL BOTTLES °O CENTS 
BMALL BOTTLES 00 CENTS, 
SMALL BOTTLES W CENTS 
AMAL! BOTTLES 30 CENT 
BMALL BOTTLES W CENIs 
LARGE BOTTLES 3 CENT?. 
LARGE BOTiLies 4) CENTS 
LARGE BOTTLES %) CENTS 
LARGE BOTTLES (0 CENTS, 
LANGE BOTIiLES ov CENTS 
LARGE BOTTLES 4) CENTS 
LARGE BOTTLES 30 CFNTS 
LARGE BOTTLES WO CENTS 
TO PRESERVE AND IMPROVE TIL 
iL MAN itAlh 
The only article discovered tyr prot oting the 
Death aml streogth of ti jlut, aud giving the 
”" |) Halr a rich and gloesy at arauce, \s PHALON 
& SON'S COCTN, a ‘ ‘ mendalltot ny 
it. —Ldladelphia L're nyZ5 Sia 






“Greek Slave,” by Hiram Pow- 
ors, 
Bent by mall,on firm rollers, postage 


of over Five Hundred Cartes 
of distinguisbed 


niall, post paid, is 15 cents each, 8 for 61, or 
for $3, They are made. 
otders promptly filled, 
Address GEORGE GILLIA 
of“ HOME 


my30-0t 323 Walnut &t., 
R. DOLLARD, : 
618 Chestans i, 


Premier 


In 
HAIR, 
Inventor of the celebrated AME 
TILATING WIG and BLASTIC BAND TOU- 
PACES, Instructions to enable Ladies and Gen- 





tlemen to measure owe accu- 
racy. 
For Wigs, Inches. and 
No. 1.—The round of aoe ~ "eid 
the head. No, 1.—From forehead 
“ 2—From forehead back as far a 
over the head to bald. 
neck, “ 9.—Ower forehead 
“ §—Fromeartoecar «= tr = Te 
over thetop., quired. 
“ 4—Fromeartoear| “ &8—Over the 
round the fore- crown of the 
head. head 





He has always ready for sale a splendid stock 
of Gent's Wigs, Toupecs, Ladics’ Wigs, half 
Wigs, Frizots, Braids, Curls, &c., beautifully 
manufactured, and as cheap as any cetablish- 
ment in the Union. Letters from any part of 
the world will receive attention, nové-ecowly 


66 KTOSES.”°— THEIR SIGNIFI- 

CANCE,—Ilustrated with engravings 
of the Roman, Grecian, Indian, Negro, Celes- 
tial, Aqueline, Turn-up, and Pug-Noses, with 
the character revealed by each. Exss—blue, 
black, or gray. Lirs—thin and pale, or full and 
red, prim or pouting, scolding or loving. 
Movutu—large or small. Hara—light or dark, 
coarse or fine, stralght or curly. Cumgexs—thin 
or plump, pale or colored. Tsrtm—regular or 
Irregular, Eans—large oramall) Nack—long 
or short, Bxin—rough or semooth. All to be 
amply Ulostrated with engravings. The walk, 
talk, laugh and voice, all indicate character. 
We may know an Lonest face from a dishonest 
one, and we will show how. Besides the above, 
we shall treat on Eraso.oay, or the Natural 


History of Man; of Paystocogy, and the Laws 
of Life and Health; of Purastogsemwy, or 8 goes 
of Character, and how to read ther; of Pime 
soLooy, the Philosophy of Mind; and of Psy- 
cnoroary, the Sclence of the Soul. Man, with 


reference to all bie relations of life, social, in- 
tellectnal, and spiritual, and what each ean do 
beat, will be elucidated in the PILMENOLOGL 
CAL JOURNAL AND LIFE ILLUSTRATED. 
New volume commences July let. A handsome 
juarto monthly, at only 81,50 a year. Sample 
aumbers, 15 cents, Please address FOWLER 
AND WELLS, 308 Broadway, New York 


1’ 


SPECIAL NOTICE 


CHLOASMA, OR MOTI PATCHES 
AND FRECKLES. : 
, called Moth, are very 


Kletmishes on the free 
afhneying, partic a.ar 
pleaton, as the discolored te on the skin 
show more stroogly ou blondes than on bru- 
nettes, bul t sutribute greatly in 

the beauty one *her, and anything that will re- 
move moth patcies without injuring the skin 
bp texture or color, Would no duuabt be consider- 
dagreat achievement la medical geclenee. Dr. 
Bb. ©. Peasy, 49 Bond Street, New York, having 
devoted his whole time and attention to Dis- 
caes of the Shin, will guaranty to remove Moth 
Patches, Proekles and otherdiseolorations from 
the Lace without injary to either texture or color 
tthe shin. Ils success in this, as In other 
ranches of tis sp clality-—-Disgases or THE 
Sacer and Loss or Ham—will warrant bim in 
fuatantying a Cl RB IN EVERY Casr. For par- 


it 


loulars address, enclosing stamp, 
DR. B.C. PERRY, 
my BO Lot 49 Boud Street, New York. 


] 0 YGU WANT LUAURIANT WHiIs- 
KERS OR MUSTACHESt—My ON- 
GUENT will force them to grow beavily in six 
weeks (upon the smoothest face) without stain 
or injury to the shin. Price $1—sent by m 
post , to any addreds, on receipt of an order, 
K. G. GRAHAM, 





109 Nassau 8t., New York City. 
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<Gm Lend! ond Tom nessty dead wi the 
woothecbe.” 


“But PU drew the tooth for you, if you 
wih & ésewa.” 

“You, cillast? Did ze ever drew ony 
teeth afore 7” 

* Yes, I have, sir.” 

© Faith, I'll rather come beck again and 
eee the doctor than lippen ye ™ 

Tre old went off, and, ere long, 
he returned with the old question | 

“ Mango, my maa, is the doctor in now ” 
* No, air; he’s not come yet.” 

“Wheat am I to do? I'm nearly daft wi 
the pain. Mungo, are ye perfectly down- 
right sure ye've drawn testh before this” 
“I really have, sir,” said the boy. 1 
“ Then get the nippers, and take out mine. 
Now mind |—take care—be canny.” 

The youth extracted the tooth, and after 
the old gentleman got over the shock it 
caused, and found himself relieved,be com- 
him on the skill be hed shown— 
and then asked him how many teeth he had 
drawn before operating on himself. 

“Only thirty-two,” sald Mungo. 
“Thirty-twee! Faith, 1 think it's a guid 
only. Where in the world did a’ the folk 
come free!” 

“Ob, I took them all out of one man's 
mouth.” 

“That was dreadfa'! I wonder the man 
let ye pull them.” 

“ He couldn't prevent ma” 

“How? 

“ Because he was dead.” 

The olf gentleman sprang from his seat, 
“Mercy on us!” and hurriedly 
left the shop. 


OLD BARTEY AND HIS EXCUSE 

Oid Bartey Willard was a wheelwright by 
trade, and, though an excellent workman, 
was remarkable for procrastination. He 





“Why, you see,” said Bartey, with grav- 
ity, and an air of extreme vexation, “ you 
eoe I have made a mistake—I never made 
euch a blunder in my life—I have commit- 
ted the ridiculous mistake of making both 
wheels for the same side; they are both off 
wheels [" 

“Ie it possible?” sald the customer, who 
was thoroughly mystified, and co allowed 
Bartey another fortnight to finish the cart 





A New Mops or Breooma.—The Cou- 
rier de Paris tells the story of a beggar who 
presented himself regularly ate certain cof- 
fee-house with a clarionet under his arm. 
“Wil you allow me, gentlemen,” said he, 
in an humble tone of yoice, “ to play a tune? 
—I am po virtues, and if you prefer giving 
me a trifle, 1 will spare you the annoyance 
of Vistening to me.” Every one felt at once 
for a few stray coppers, and the musician 
departed with a profound reverence. This 
he repeatéd several cveuings in succession. 
At last, one evening, © young man, who 
had never failed to contribute to the wants 
of the itinerant musician, asked him in a 
friendly manner to give them a tune, let it be 
good or bad; he wanted to hear him. 

“Bat Lam afraid, sir, I shall disappoint 

ell 


you. - 
“ Never mind that, give us a tune.” 

“ Bat I am « very poor player, and I have 
@ Vary poor instrument.” 

“No matter for that, 1 want to hear you” 
© Well, sir, since you insist upon it,” said 
the poor maa, “I will tell you that I don't 
play stall. I carry this clarionet merely for 
the purpose of threatening people with my 
performance.” 





w*) ” enid the slight and elegant 
Mn to her friend Mra. Tigg, whose 
embonpoint was strikingly handsome, “| 
wish I bed some of your fet and you had 
some of my lean.” “I'll tell you what is 
the origin of that wish,” replied Une fair wit, 


—— little 
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THE SAT 










we pay e man in thet situation s thousand 
dollars.” 

“ Whet has « feller got ter dor” 

“Ob, merely to test medicines, that is all. 
It requires s stowt mas, one of good consti- 
tution, and after he gets used to it he don’t 
mind it. Before we dare sel] our medicines 
we always try them. You will be required 
to take 2x or sight ounces of castor all some 
days, with a few drops of rhubarb, aloes, 
croton ofl, quinine, strychnia, and similar 


much ; the testing department would be the 
labor required of you; and as I 
said before, it requires a strong, healthy man 
to endure it. We should like to have you 
take right hold; if you say so, we'll begin 
to-day.” 








URDAY EVENING POST, JUNE 20, 1863. 

















“ Wet, Syusan, ‘ow did yer like Aroorer Floyd last night?” 
“Oh, so lovely, Jeames—I cried so! that wicked Conyers!——Ob, Jeames, you 








won't desert me for owr young missus, will you, dear?” 





John stepped back into the store, followed 
by his brother clerks and the victim. He 
reached from a shelf « box of Sedilits pow- 












husband nor wife had ever been seen to 
dress a joint of meat; nor did they give en- 
tertainments to their friends like other cou- 
ples; neither, although in excellent ciroum- 
stances (having acquired between three and 
four thousand pounds,) did they keep man- 
servant or maid-servant, but Mary East 
served the customers and went on errands, 
while her wife attended solely to the affairs 
of the house. 


MENDING AND DARNING. 


Most of our fair readers have a decided 
aversion to that part of their duty which 
falls under the “ patching and darning” de- 
nomination. They are of opinion that “a 
rent may be the incident of a day; a darn, 
premeditated poverty.” But if they only 
knew how pretty a well executed piece of 
repair looks, when you seeén its warp and 
woof the bright threads of economy, and 
independence, and womanly thrift, crossing 
and recrossing one another, they would lay 
aside embroideries and crotchet work, and 
take up instead the mending basket. 

We rode down town the other day, when 
the only other occupants of the stage were 
a young gentleman and a lovely girl of, wo 
should think, about eighteen. She was the 
prettiest, freshest looking girl ofe would 
want to see—there were no tell tale traces 
of midnight parties and head-achy morn- 
ings in those peach blossom cheeks and 
clear, bright eyes; and all the numberless 
little items of her dress were as fresh and 
trim as she herself—from the pink bonnet 
strings down to the neatly fitting gloves 
and delicate gaiter boots. If we had been 
an old bachelor or a young one either, we 
would certainly have fallen in love with 
that girl, particularly after we had disco- 
vered that she was as industrious as pretty. 
And how do you suppose we found it out? 
The handkerchief that lay in her lap told 
us 80. The neat little darn, elaborately exe- 
cuted, in its corner, with the small white 
stitches and skillful handiwork, had a 
tongue quite audible to our ears. Time, 
and patience, and wise economy had been 
there. The gentleman sitting opposite saw 
the little token also; we noticed his eye 
tarning from the handkerchief to the bloom- 
ing face, and back to the handkerchief 
again, and we knew perfectly well what he 
was thinking of—the good wife that young 
lady would make, and how neat her hus- 
band’s cravats and stockings would be! 
Poor fellow, the edges of his shirt bosom 
were a little frayed, and one or two buttons 
were missing, whose detection the most skill- 
fal arrangement of hid cravat enda could 
not conceal, Perhaps he had a wife who 
didn’t believe in mending and daraing— 

he had none at all. However that 
may have been, his admiring eyes appre 
ciated the darn on the handkerchief more 
than if it had been the richest and most 





have thought he was about to burst. From 
his widely opened mouth ran rivers of 


etc., and amidst the crash of broken ware, 
and the uproarious laughter of the Jookers 
on, he fell to the floor and roared like a 
lion. John then gave him a mixture which 
brought instant relief, and the poor fellow 
once more stood among the clerks with 
such a woebegone expression that it caused 
another outburst from John and his friends. 
The man becoming indignant was about to 
leave the store, when John accosted him 
with— 

“Here's a barrel of castor oll—I'll just 
draw an ounce, and—" 

“No, no; I guess not to-day, anyhow. I'll 
go down to the tavern and see my Aunt 
Tabitha; and if I conclude to come, I'll 
come to-morrow and let you know.” 

As he did not return, it is supposed he 
considered the work too hard. 


Singular Freak of Twe Women. 


In 1731, a girl named Mary East was en- 
gaged to be married to a young man for 
whom she entertained the strongest affec- 
tion; but upon his taking to evil courses, er, 
to tell the whole truth, being hanged for 
highway robbery, she determined to run no 
risk of any such disappointment from the 
opposite sex in future. A female friend of 
hers having suffered in some similar man- 
ner, and being of the like mind with herself, 
they agreed to pass for the rest of their 
days as man and wife, in some place where 
they were not known. The question of 
which should be the husband was decided 
by lot in favor of Mary East, who accord- 
ingly assumed the masculine habit, and un- 
der the name of James How, took a small 
public-house at Epping for himself and con- 
sort, Here, and subsequently at other inns, 
they lived together in good repute with their 
neighbors for eighteen yeare—during which 


tal jealousy—and realized a considerable sum 
of money. The supposed James How served 
all the pariah offices without discovery, and 
was several times a foreman of juriea: While 
occupying the White Horse at Poplar, how- 
ever, his secret was discovered by a woman 
who had known him in his youth; and from 
that time the happy couple became the vic- 
tims of her extortion. First five, then ten, 
then one hundred pounds were demanded 
as the price of her silence, and even these 
bribes were found to be insufficient. At last, 
however, the persecutor pushed matters too 
far, and killed the goose that laid such 
golden eggs. James brought the whole mat- 
ter before a magistrate, and attired, awk ward- 
ly enough, in the proper garments of her sex, 
herself witnessed against the offender, who 
was imprisoned for a considerable term. 

however, of course followed upon 
the trial, and the WAite Liorse had to be dis 
posed of, and the landlord and landlady to 
retire from public life into retirement After 





Girls! don"t shrink from a mended place 
as if it were a plague spot; the longer your 
old things last, the better able you will be 
to have new ones bygand-by. Sensible peo- 
ple read your character in little things; and 
nobody will think the worse of you, what- 
ever may be your station in life, for the 
exercise of ecgnomy and thrift. A stitch in 
time saves nine, and sometimes it saves a 
great deal more than that —Haglish paper. 


t# An Irishman at South Deerfield be 
ing on his death-bed, as was supposed, on 
being informed by his physician that he 
would probably not recover, exclaimed, 
“ Av’ sure, I'd rather give five dollars than 
die now.” 








ta A man should always remember that 





> £ & very xazce flower—The pink of 
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stealing makes a thief of him. 


a 
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SELF-EXAMINATION. 
Sam up at night what thou hast done by day ; 
And in the morning what thou hast to do. 
Dress and undress thy soul. Watch the decay, 
And growth of it. If with thy watch, thai, too, 
Bs down, then wiad up both. Since we shall be, 


Most surely judged, make thy accounts agree. 
— Herbert. 





&@ The most pure and exquisite plea- 
sure which a man can experience, is at the 
moment when the gir! of whom he is doubt- 
ful, confesses that she loves him. 


“Hsefnl Receipts. 


Harp Cementsa—The following cement 
has been used with success in covering ter- 
races, lining cisterns and uniting stone flag- 
ging:—Take 90 parts by weight of well- 
burned brick reduced to powder, and 7 parts 
of litharge, mix them together and render 
them plastic with linseed oil. It is then ap- 
plied in the manner of plaster; the body 
that is to be covered being again previous- 
ly wetted on the outside with a sponge. 
When the cement is extended over a large 
surface it sometimes dries with flaws in it, 
which must be filled up with a fresh quan- 
tity. In three or four days it becomes firm. 

Ruevumatism.—The following receipt for 
the cure of rheumatism was published some 
time ago in the Country Gentleman :— 

“Bathe the parts affected with water in 
which potatoes have been boiled, as hot as 
can be borne just before going to bed; by 
the next morning the pain will be much re- 
lieved, if not removed. One application of 
this simple remedy has cured the most ob- 
stinate rheumatic pains.” Several persons 
have recently testified to the value of the 
above remedy. 

A Breap anv Boutrer Pupprxe,—Cover 
the bottom and sides of a deep dish with 
moderately thick slices of bread, thinly 
spread with butter, and then fill the dish 
with any kind of sweetmeats. Over this 
place another layer of bread and butter, and 
let the dish stand until the bread is thorough- 
ly soaked with the syrup. Make a custard 
and pour it over the whole. Bake for about 
twenty minutes, and after it is cold turn it 
out on the dish on which it is to be served, 
Send to the table with a hot liquid sauce. 


Goop War or Cooxmxe Ontona—It is a 
good plan to boil onions in milk and water; 
it diminishes the strong taste of that vege- 
table. It is an excellent way of serving up 
onions, to chop them after they are boiled, 
and put them in a stew pan, with a little 
milk, butter, salt and pepper, and let them 
stew about fifteen minutes. This gives them 
@ fine flavor, and they can be served up very 
hot. 

CARBONATE OF MAGNESIA is recommend- 
ed as sure to remove grease spots from silk. 
It should be spread above and below the 
spot, which should then be.exposed to the 
sun. 

Tae Qveen or Puppmes.—L. E. Pal- 
mer, Luzerne county, Ill, contributes the 
following to the American Agriculturist, 
and challenges any housekeeper in the 
country to any mode of preparing a more 
delicious light pudding :—One pint of nice, 
fine bread crumbs to one quart of milk, one 
cup of sugar, the yolks of four eggs beaten, 
the grated rind of a lemon, a piece of butter 
the size of an egg. Bake until done but not 
watery. Whip the whites of the eggs stiff, 
and beat in a teacupful of sugar, in which 
has been stirred the juice of the lemon. 
Spread over the pudding a layer of jelly, or 
any Sweetmeats you may prefer. Pour the 
whites of the eggs over this, and replace in 
the oven and bake lightly. To be eaten 
cold with eream. It is second only to ice 
cream, and for some seasons better. 
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take the hens as soon as they come off wigk 
their young, aad with comimon lard or any 
grease, saturate them well under 
their sides, and 

which will kill all the ver- 
off the chicks. Care 
put on too much, as 
the chicks, or mat it 
perish 
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GOOD TILLAGE IS MANURE. 
The Germantown Telegraph says farmers 


frequently hoeing and otherwise stirring the 
sol. The Genesee Farmer makes some use- 
fal remarks on this subject, as follows: 

“ We must, more than ever before, realize 
the fact that ‘tillage is manure'—that the 
literai meaning of the word ‘manure’ 
(manus, hand, and owerer, to work) is hand 
labor. To manure the land fs to hoe, to 
dig, to stir the soil, to expose it to the at- 
mosphere, to plough, to harrow, to cultivate. 
The ancient Romans made Siercutius a god, 


soil as to hoe it. We can leave the modern 
method of manuring land to our Western 
farmers, while we go back to the original 
method of stirring the soil. Mr. Lawes has 
raised a good crop of wheat every season for 
over twenty years on the same land by sim- 
ply keeping it thoroughly clean by two 
ploughings in the fall and by hoeing the 
wheat in spring by hand. The Rev. 8. 
Smith, of Lois-Weedon, has for years raised 
successive crops of wheat by a process of 
trenching the land with a fork and by hand- 
We do not advocate this syftem, 





Removinc Hornsey From tar Hrves.— 
Two years ago'we tried the following ex- 
periment on a hive of bees, from which it 
was desired to take the honey:—Having 
bored a hole near the top of the hive, it was 
then inverted and an empty box of the size 
placed over it. Both are then lifted into an 
empty tub, into which water was slowly 
poured, allowing time for the liquid to pene- 
trate through the holes, but not too fast, in 
order to avoid drowning the beer. As the 
water rose among the combs the bees found 
their way up into the empty box, which was 
then lifted off and placed on the bee stand. 
The box, full of water and combs, was then 
lifted gradually out of the tub, the water 
escaping through the holes which it entered. 
The whole operation occupied but a few mi- 
nutes, and hardly any bees were lost. The 
short time necessarily prevented the honey 
from becoming dissolved, and, as the greater 
number of the cells are closed up, there is 
really little danger of such loss being sustain- 
ed. After the water was drawn off, it was 
found to be only slightly sweet ; these combs 
soon became dry, and the honey was in no 
way injured.— Maine Farmer. 





To Parvent THe Rorrmxa or Woop.— 
In order to prevent the rotting of wood 
whenever it comes in contact with the 
ground, such as posts and piles; a gertain 
paint is now used which has the hardness of 
stone, resists dampness, and is quite cheap. 
It is composed as follows: Fifty parts 
resin, forty parts finely powdered chalk, 
about three hundred parts of fiae, hard 
sand, four parts of linseed oil, one part of 
red oxide of lead, and one part of sulphuric 
acid mixed together. The resin, chalk, 
sang and oil are heated together, and the red 
lead and sulphuric acid added. They are 
then carefully mixed and the composition is 
applied while hot, and when cold and dry 
forms a varnish the hardness of stone. If 
the mixture is too thick, add more linseed 
oi. A smaller quantity than the above can 
be made by using the parts in a reduced 


Post. 


tion Proclamation? 
nigger enigger. 


the evening with a few friends, 
his watch just after midnight, said, “It # 
to-morrow morning! I must bid you 
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MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA, 

WAITTER FOR THE SATURDAY EVENTHG Pogy, 


I am composed of 48 letters: 
My 1, 36, 27, 48, is necessary to obtain 0 tvs 
lhood, 











poultry raisers to know, I therefore send it 

t yout wily created paper oi My St, © SH, Cray Demet Gey 
Some Years | My 8, 21, 12, 28, 88, is any incident, 

since, that if hatching hens could be kept pesien 

from what is called hen lice, or midges, the “SAS Db ven one el 

chicks would not take the gapes or pips, and | wy 41, 11, 28, 19, signifies the pest 

to prevent that, I have found by frequent | my 10, 15, 99, 45, 87, 83, 46, 44, 4, ls 

experiments that to kill the lice off the hens asecrtion. Boys 

as soon as they come off with their "My 2, 43, 90, 16, 96, 9, 41, iso narration “© 

broods, is s sure preventive to gapes in their | My 40, 20, 23, 95, is a vegetable. % 

chickens, . | My 94, 5, 6, 7, will satiate. 4 

My mode, or that of my better half, is to | My 13, 20, 17, 90, 48, 11, 14, the interval § 


an ’ 
My 43, 83, 35, 23, is not impaired. 
My whole is an old proverb. 
Miss ELLA 8. PORTER, 





MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA. . 
WRITTEN FOR RHE SATURDAY EVENING Fost, 
* Lam composed of 58 letters, 

My 1, 2, 27, 15, 11, 88, 41, ise country in Ada 
My 3, 4, 7, 12, is not to lose. 

My 5, 16, 38, 22, is not sweet. e 

My 6, 10, 17, 27, 41, is an appellation, 

My 8, 99,31, 46, 30, 13, 45, 14, is what we 
; are , 


My 9, 24, 47, 50, 28, 20, 38, is a county in the 
“Old Dominion.” . 


My 18, 50, 48, is a quadruped. 
My 19, 37, 96, 52, 26, 97, is what most pempay 
like, particularly when good. Je 
My 21, 28, 50, 88, 60, 48, 88, 47, 51, ls 4 grap 
of singular plants. <4 
My %5, 85,49, 44, 27, commands » high pried 
My 32, 40, 48, 42, 17, is a place of safety. 

My 94, 85, 49, is a kind of juice. 

My 30, 46, 8, 3, is a nickname. 
My whole is what I advise all persons to do. 
WILLIAM T. TOTTEN, 


a 





REBUS. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POSE 


My 1 is in the form of an ancient instrumeat of 


execution. 


Add my 2 te an ear and it will make it hear, 


My 5, 4, 3 is anger. 
Before these place my 6 and it becomes dread 


ful. 


My 7 and 6 you cannot distinguish. 

My 9 and 8 my 8 will spell. 

For my 10 leave off an article and end as you 
begin. 


My whole is a most attractive column in the 
JaKiR.. 


— 





CMARADE. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVENING FOs?. 


. 
My let is a nickname ; my 2d is a kind of pre 


serve ;my 34 is a Latin preposition. My whole 
was s person mentioned in the Scriptures. 


JO8. 8. ROSS, Jz, 
Richmond Place, Cincinnati. 





MATHEMATICAL PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
The abscissa and double ordinate of a pat 


bola are to each other as 2 is to3, and the grea 
est square that can be inscribed in it measums 
18 feet, each Bide. Required—the dimensiom , 


hoeing. parabo ARTO, 
but the principle is applicable to our case. ‘hate te 
We can manure our land by better tillage.” tay An answer is requested. 





PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
Required—the size of a piece of land, in the 


form of a square, that the sum of the four equal 
sides measured in feet will equal the number of 
acres contained in the same? 


} JOHN H. ISENBERGER. 
Appanooce, Hancock Co., Tis. 
Ga” An answer is requested. 





CONUNDRUMS. 
tay” What is the diference between s a 


chievous mouse and a beautiful young 
Ans.—One harms the cheese, and the off 
charms the he’s. 


gay” Why is the letter @ like the Emandr 
Ans.—Because it make 


fay” What does nitre become when It is used 


in making gunpowder? Ans.—An ig-niler. 


ta” Why is a laborer who ‘is overworked y 


a mean employer like an ocean steamer? Am. 
— Because he’s propelled by a screw. 


tay Where is an eligible summer resort & 


babies? Ans.—The Rockaway Pavilion. 


ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN OUR LAST: 
GEOGRAPHICAL ENIGMA—W. 8. Row 





crans, Cineinnati, Ohio. DOUBLE REBUS 
Andrew Jackson, President of U. 8. (Asp, 
mar, Dime, Reims, Erekli, Ward, June, Adrisa, 
Cart, RIDDIS 
—Memory. (Emory, Rome, 0, Yore, Mom) 
CHARADE—Nicholas. (Nick-o-lass.) 


Kangaroo, Skiff, Oahu, Niers. 





Answer to MATHEMATICAL PROBLEM 


Verona, published May 2d, 20.080557065 miles. 





Answer to PROBLEM by F. W. Hibbard, p@” 


lished May 16th. The numbers are 1771561 94 
4826809. Artemas Martin, Venango county, P& 
E. Hagerty, Baltimore, and “ Invalid.” 





E. y, Baltimore, thinks no regular 


lution can be given to Mr. Diefenbach’s Probles# 
of May 16th. 





ta A gentleman who had been spending 








proportion. 


night, gentlemen.” 
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Oh, June 
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One man a 
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ta Tar 
Dirty wate 
to a blind 
coward. 


